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Experimental Fund. 


Readers of the Journal will remember appeals for funds to 
carry on experiments three and then two years ago. The 
subscription to that fund was sufficient for me to carry on 
experiments this year without asking for more funds last 
year. But this fund will soon be exhausted and we shall re- 
quire money for experiments the coming year and hence I 
again make the appeal for money to carry on the work. The 
endowment fund is no help to this. It barely pays for the 
office help and the sum additional to that of membership fees 
merely to pay for the publications. If we had more than a 
thousand members we could pay for the publications without 
outside help. But the membership brings us in only a little 
over $4,000 and the publications cost us about $6,000 a year 
merely to print and distribute. Hence we have no funds for 
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experiment. It requires $1,400 a year to carry on only one 
set of experiments and this is a gauge of what it would cost 
to carry on other cases in the same way, tho, if we had a 
chance and time to develop psychics here at home it would 
cost less. But we are obliged to work with such as we are 
sure of at least some results that the scientific world will re- 
spect. I shall call brief attention to this. 

We have been working now several years with Mrs. 
Chenoweth and the results show about 6 volumes of records 
now all ready for press. We shall next year begin the pub- 
lication of summaries of these records, or at least a part of 
them. We have already published some material from them 
in the Journal and the Proceedings. The essays on “ Some 
Larger Aspects of Psychic Research ” were the result of that 
work, without quoting the records in detail. The case of 
Miss de Camp and Frank R. Stockton was made possible by 
that fund. Also that of Miss Ritchie and Emma Abbott. So 
also were the two cases published in the April Journal of this 
year. The Ritchie-Abbott incidents were published in the 
Proceedings. Several short papers will come into the Journal 
some time during the present year. A part, and a most im- 
portant part, of the Burton case, so far as the evidence is con- 
cerned, was made possible by the experiments with Mrs. 
Chenoweth. We wish to extend this work somewhat and to 
include other cases. But readers will be able to gauge what 
is possible by the material already published. Six of the 
cases are those which the ordinary psychologist and physi- 
cians would diagnose as secondary personality, but in each 
instance the right kind of experiment resulted in finding evi- 
dence of foreign influence on the mind of the subject. In 
three of them we proved the personal identity of the dis- 
carnate spirit involved and in two others we had cross refer- 
ences which showed the same personality, tho it did not prove 
his terrestrial identity beyond the names. In one what 
would have been taken as a case of hypnogogic illusion was 
proved to be spirit instigation. Much of this year has been 
spent on a very remarkable case with as remarkable results 
which will do much to prove what secondary personality, or 
what is called this, often is. We expect to publish results 
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next year. Besides all this there are many cases of private 
sittings with strangers for studying the evidential problem. 
It is these cases that make up the 6 volumes of unpublished 
material ready for press. 

We have certain very important experiments to make 
next year, the nature of which it is best not to make public 
in this notice, as it is desired to conceal it from the general 
public and especially from any possible knowledge of the 
psychics through whom we shall work. We need, as ex- 
plained several years ago, the minimum sum of $35 a week 
for the work. Owing to the work done with entire strangers 
I was able to get from them part pay of the cost and we hold 
the records of the work. The consequence was that the 
money contributed lasted three years instead of two. We 
hope members will make contributions to the desired fund 
according to their ability. The majority of the members 
can pay little or nothing for that work and we ask those who 
can give to do so as liberally as possible, remembering that it 
will not be lost in the work if it happen that the total sum 
should be more than. $1,400, which suffices to do 40 weeks 
of work at the rate explained. 

A special case occupied our attention the present year and 
it will require three volumes of the Proceedings to publish it. 
The whole cost of its investigation had to come out of the 
fund previously contributed. Otherwise we might have had 
enough to continue this coming year’s work. But the con- 
stant improvement of the trance in the case of Mrs. Cheno- 
weth, resulting in better preparation for definite and technical 
work of the kind that must be done, makes it all the more im- 
portant to continue this work. We repeat the hope that the 
sum needed for the year’s work will be promptly forthcoming. 


| 
' 
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SOME MEDIUMISTIC EXPERIMENTS. 


January 2, 1908. Time, 10 A. M. 


Sarcou She. Hello. 
(Hello, Starlight.) 

Hello, Miss Allen. 

(Stenographer: Good morning, Starlight.) 

You don’t think that “ Hello” is polite? 

(Yes, that is it.) Is it? 

(I get it nearly everywhere. ) 

It is the telephone word, isn’t it? 

( Yes.) 

Then it is proper for me. 

(Certainly. ) 

I ” ; sort of a telephone girl; not exactly, but sort of. 

(Yes. 

Just a minute and I will be ready. 

(No hurry.) 

It is beautiful clear air this morning, you know. 

(Yes?) 

All those things play a part in your expression. Can’t help it, 
you know. You are affected by atmosphere and climate and feed 
and everything. Everything plays a part in living things ; you know 
what I mean? 

(That is all right.) 

And I don’t know of anything that is not living, when it comes 
to that. Do you know anyone named “Angie ”? 

(No.) 

Just as I came in there was a woman who touched me just as 
you would touch anyone as they were going in a door, you know, 
and just said, “Angie”, and I wondered if it was somebody for 
you.” * 


* Before coming up stairs to report this sitting, the stenographer had 
written, in the office of the hotel, a note to a friend named Angie. 
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(Not that I know of.) 


It may possibly be somebody that my medy knew, you know. I 
don’t know, but it may be that. Sometimes they just call attention 
to themselves. Now, I am ready. 

(Dr. Hyslop: Good bye, Starlight.) 

[Dr. H. leaves room; sitter of the two previous days enters. ] 

Guess this is my same person. 

(Yes, the same one.) 

I see the same spirit, you know, the first thing, walk right in 
with him. 

( Yes.) 

Isn’t that funny? The minute you came in they just seemed 
to come right along with you. They didn’t try to come in before, 
but came right along with you. 

(They ought to have something this morning.) 


I think you are awfully nice about the way you take the things 
from the spirit and I think I understand you a little better than I 
did the first time I spoke to you, you know. There is a— You 


want to be fair, but you want to be fair to yourself as well as 
fair to me. 


(That is right.) 

And that is always the truly truthful attitude. 

(Yes, that it right.) 

Is to recognize one’s own spirit and the truthfulness to them 
as much as to the person who is trying to help them. 

(That is right ; and the limitations. ) 

( Yes.) 

(That is right.) 

There is another spirit added to your little group this morning. 

(Yes?) 

I caught a glimpse of her yesterday, but she didn’t make any 
especial effort to communicate, but it is a lady—a very, very—I 
was going to say beautiful. It is a beautiful spirit; not so par- 
ticularly beautiful as to attract attention as a physical being, but 
her spirit is really beautiful. She is very quiet, unaffected and 
assumes nothing, but just steps in with a relationship that is true 
and tender. The woman is, I should think, between sixty and 
seventy, but she looks fully as old as sixty, but she is—her manner 
is of strength; there is no sort of weakness that comes, even with 
those years; and she is a woman of medium height and not very 
stout ; I should think about medium stoutness and her hair is brown; 
has some gray, but it is neither definitely white or dark; just gray 
hair and very, very clear, calm eyes that look right out to anybody 
with that open, honest expression. The woman has been gone a 
long time to the spirit. I feel an absence of the earth conditions 
about her; that she has long become accustomed to the spiritual 
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life and spiritual conditions. She is a woman who had, in a measure, 
a limited experience. It was a life that was—but had some outside 
influences, but in a measure—I suppose it was from the place she 
lived or some sort of association that kept her from having the full 
expression that her spirit really could comprehend. 

(Yes?) 

And she seems * * * But, with all these little limitations 
of time or place, she had a very progressive, strong spirit that 
read, took up matters with a clear head, more as a man would take 
them up; yet a woman, you know; very feminine. 

(Yes?) [115.] 

And I go a distance away from this place with her. Her home 
was a distance away and she had many people about her where 
she lived. Right in the home association were many people who 
came in and out, as though they belonged to her and she to them, 
and as she stands here, it seems as though you are among that group; 
that you belong, in a measure, to her life. There is that association 
with it. And she is—she is quite a woman to—well, to fight for 
her own ideas, you know. It is not so aggressive, but you have got 
to prove things to her. You know, that sort of a spirit that holds to 
the things she knows and seriously objects to having those uprooted, 
so her notions of God and life and the Bible and those things would 
not be easily uprooted. It takes the time in the spirit and the 
experience there to make her grow away from them. You know, 
some people import by the roots and some other people just seem 
to gradually grow away and she is one of those; that she prone 
away from things by experience and life. 

(Yes.) [116.] 

Now, that woman is— She is—she knows—I think she doesn’t 
, know this hat-band man. She doesn’t seem to be connected with 


“him in the least bit, but more as though she comes to you from 
another quarter. 


115. Of the lady referred to, the sitter writes: “This is an exact de- 
scription of my grandmother. I returned home and after a great hunt found 
a daguerrotype of her, answering to the description exactly. She was, as I 
remember, a strong earnest calm woman who looked after her own estate 
and business. She died in 1860, long ago, as stated in the record. She was 
a quiet and unaffected woman, suffered from no sort of weakness, medium 
size, some gray in her hair, clear calm eyes and an honest open expression. 
She was very progressive in her ideas.” 


116. Of this passage the sitter remarks: “I had to travel a long dis- 
tance to reach her home. She loved me well and I was named after her. 
She passed a portion of each year with her children and grandchildren. She 
was not aggressive or arbitrary, but stood for rights. She was a strong 
Christian woman.” 
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(Yes?) [117.] 


As though man’s life is divided into sections and she comes 
from another quarter, but she knows him from his being here, you 
know, as though her common—their common interest in you would 
bring them together And she just puts her hand on your shoulder 
with a little—little movement of ownership, as though, “ Here I 
am and here I belong and whatever I can give of myself to you 
to help you trace my way and yours, I am glad to do.” 

( Yes.) 

Now, with her there is one of the other men that I saw the 
first day. You know, there were two or three here that I saw. 
Well, one of these others she knows better than the hat-band man, 
you know; as though she comes more closely to you; and it seems 
to me that it is your brother, you know. Didn’t I find your brother 
in the spirit land the first time? 

(You asked me if I had one.) 

And you did have one, didn’t you? 

( Yes.) 

Well, she seems connected with him, you know; as though she 
knows him better than the hat-band man, you understand. 

(Yes.) [118.] 


Oh, there is a very— Not intensity, but just strength; very 
strong influence about those two and she says, “ Let us see what 
we can do to help the rest. I don’t care to say any more, only to 
just let you know that I am here, perchance to help these others 
give you the definite line that shall forever establish the com- 
munication between you and us.” You know, spirits know so much 
and are so confident of their own life that I sometimes think they 
miscomprehend—if that is the right word—the desire of people here. 

( Yes.) 

It is like— You know you are a man and you know you live 
in a house and you would feel foolish to go around to everybody 
and say, “ Here, I am a man; I live in a house.” You would say, 
“Why, it is evident.” All those things—they seem to take it so 
much for granted that they expect it to be evident and the very 
fact that they speak is evidence. 

( Yes.) 

So, you have to train spirits to give the exact expression to the 
people, but they are looking to see if they really are men, you know. 
You understand what I mean? 


117. Of the statement here the sitter writes: ‘“ She did not know the 
‘hat band man’ while living and was not connected with him.” 

118. The sitter writes that the grouping of persons here is correct. 
The sitter’s brother was, of course, well known to her and she, not having 
known the “ hat band man” in life, knew the brother better even after death. 
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(Yes, I understand.) 


Now, there is a—I don’t know whether you are anxious for me 
to go back to the hat-band man or not, but I feel a certain pulling 
that way, you know, as though it is partially from you. I think 
you are trying to hold yourself in an entirely negative state, to have 
whatever comes, but there is the slightest pulling of me towards 
the man, you know. 

(I understand.) 


And I see him put his hand down here and begin—as if he 
would make in some manner some sign or do something that will 
help me to identify him a little more closely. 

( Yes.) 


So I will just leave the lady, you know, where she is, and go 
on with this man. 


(That is right.) 


It seems that—I think he was going to go on telling you a 
little bit about yourself, as you went from here yesterday. It seems 
as though there was—well, a very— [Laughs.] Funny— It is 
awfully like you—as though you would just drop the thing when 
you go away. You know, most people just keep going over and 
going over; You don’t. You just kind of put it in the closet and 
let it stay there. Some put it in the pot to boil. It seems as though 
there is something of that sort. “ Well, I will just let this rest a 
bit. I will do better if I don’t think about it too much.” That is 
what you thought. And so you go away with that notion and, in 
spite of yourself, it comes back to you now and again through 
the day and through the evening. Rather more than just in a 
passing way; more as tho it was projected as an influence. So this 
man has been with you, you know. He says, “If I could but tell 
you, step by step, what you have done, it would please me. I do 
not seem able to do it, but I give you this general expression of 
knowing about how you felt”, which is what I find, you know;; his 
finding. 

(Yes, I see.) [119.] 

But there is— You know, I have never told you so very much 
about his passing except that he went quickly to the spirit, you know. 
I find all that, but it seems that, earlier than that—before he went—I 
don’t remember whether I said this to you, but, anyway, if I repeat 
anything, it is all right. 

(That is all right.) 

There seemed always in his life a very intensity of purpose 


119. In regard to the views expressed about himself in this paragraph 
the sitter says: “As a matter of fact, this was just my attitude of mind. I 
remember it well.” 
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when he attempted to do anything. He goes at it so fully you 
know. All himself is thrown into it for the moment. 
( Yes.) 


Then, he takes another thing and he does that thoroughly, so 
that all his life seems to be in little squares of action. 
( Yes.) 


That there is an act here and an act there and an act somewhere 
else. You know, the man certainly— He had thought of death. It 
had been before him as a possibility, but not as a probability but 
more as it comes to everybody, and he had had some notions about 
the thing, but never definitely, as you have, you know; it wasn’t 
in the same way that you— You have got a peculiar interest, 
because if you can fit on over here to what you have got here, you 


have made complete a chain of evidence; you understand what 
I mean? 


(I do.) [120.] 

He says that much he had not got to. It is more that you 
figure out and figure out and just like an arithmetician does—the 
things you know, and then add and add, and so you build; and he 
knows that and he says, now— There are two or three things 
that he— Oh, yes. Wait a minute. [Pause.] I can almost hear 
him speak. That I didn’t do the first day he came, but I can hear 
his voice now and then, you know, as he speaks to me. [121.] 

Have you looked up any of the things that he told you? 

(No, I cannot say that I have.) 

You didn’t want to until it was.all over, did you? 

(Until it was all over? What was all over?) 

All the sittings were over. 

(Oh, I didn’t want to look up anything in connection with him 
until the sittings were all over?) 

No. That is what I mean. 

(No.) 

Give me his— Anything of his; I don’t care. Oh, don’t hurry ; 
I will stay as long as you want me. I like to.... 


120. Apparently the facts in these several paragraphs indicate the com- 
munication with Mr. B. They fit him exactly, according to the statement 
of the sitter. He did pass quickly, which was mentioned earlier. “ He had 
great intensity of purpose and threw himself wholly into his work at the 
time, and did the same when he changed his work. He never took the inter- 
est in this subject that I did. The medium, of course, knew nothing about 
my interest except what might be guessed from taking sittings. What he 
thought of death and his ‘notions about it’ are not determinable.” 


121. Mr. B. had not got to the point of considering the subject seriously. 
The sitter says of it: “I told him so, but he manifested slight interest.” 
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[Sitter hands medium a cravat. Also the leather strap mentioned 
yesterday. | 

His necktie and his hat band. 

(Yes, that is right.) [122.] 

[Pause.] A strange thing: I see a picture of a very large 
room with a long mirror that comes clear to the floor and in front 
of that a little table with brass legs like a little bit of a marble table 
and carved brass legs. 

(Yes?) [123.] 

And it seems as though I step into the door and that is the first 
thing I see in this room. At the side—at the right—is something—a 
large piece of furniture; not to sit on; it seemed very like a piece 
that is big and light—well, it is a case—cabinet of some sort that is 
there. But I see this man step in and as he steps in I catch a glimpse 
of him in the mirror; and he looks about with his little way of—as 
if he were looking for someone. Then he steps across and he 
sits down, but as he does so he sits down there and he puts out 
his feet. He has nothing on, you know, like outside garments ; just 
his ordinary indoor garments; and he sits down on a sort of a 
place—sofa or divan or something that has a place for two people— 
and he sits down on that and thinks and all at once he gets up and 
goes a little off in another direction and— Oh, he takes a book 
when he goes over there and comes back and sits down to read. 
There is nothing; I don’t see any other person. I just see him in 
that attitude until, all at once, there is a—two or three men who 
come into the room, just as he did. One is—one is short, stooped 
a little bit, as though it is an oldish gentleman who is always 
busy and hardly looks up, but just stooped a little bit; gray hair 
and a very—sort of a little blunt way of speaking, and he 
speaks to him. There is a little company of people that have 
come here, as if some especial thing, you know; as though they 
have to talk over several things and when they get together, you 
know, one of the other men—this one who comes in seems to 
have charge of things more—why, the hat-band man; he is there to 
meet the rest; but this other man who seems to be sort of an older 
like an old gentleman whose very years give him precedence. He— 
There is another—tall, young, fair brown hair and blue eyes—a 
very strong, athletic-looking man; might be thirty-five or forty 
years old, but a strong looking man. That is three I see distinctly, 


122. The two articles seem to have introduced some confusion into the 
mind of the sitter and he did not distinguish communicators until a little later. 


123. The incidents about the room led the sitter out of the confusion 
which he felt when the articles were first referred to by the psychic. He 


says that he recognizes two persons fully and easily from the mention of 
them. 
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and they step together, you know, as tho they sit down to talk over 
some especial thing. I think there is something coming after this, 
or else something that they have left and that they have just stepped 
into this room between times, do you know, to talk something over ; 
and in this talk, I see my man— _ [Takes up hat band.] take out of 
his pocket a clipping. He takes out something—as though it is 
something cut from a paper; not cut from it very neatly, but as 
though it had been done e¢arelessly ; and they all look it over and 
as though they discuss it and read it, you know. I don’t know what 
it has got anything to do about, but I see that—as though they are 
discussing this thing, and it seems to be in some special thing that 
they are interested in. This man was interested in some especial 
work, you know. It was not just an ordinary man that goes along 
without any definite interests, you know, but he had a special work, 
you understand. 

(I understand.) [124.] 

Wasn’t that true? 

(Well, I understand everything you say, but it doesn’t establish 
the identity.) 

Well—you don’t know anything about that? 

(No. That wouldn’t make it clear to me who the parties were.) 

Well, I have to tell you what I see. 

(That is right. That is all you can do. That is right.) 

[Pause.]| Do you know if that man was interested in some 
especial work outside of his—that didn’t seem to be just like money- 
getting business? I don’t mean stock markets and those things, 
but some especial interests that he had? 

(No, I don’t know that he was interested in anything especial 
outside.) [125.] 

You don’t? 

(No. Ido not know that he was interested in anything especial.’) 

I think he was because I see this cut— It is not anything funny ; 
it is not anything that is just cut because it is bright or funny, you 
know ; people cut things for that often, but it is not that. 

(No?) 

It seems to be as though they are all three interested in that 
thing, you know. 

(Yes?) 


124. The first man described in this passage, according to the sitter, is 
the man who was with Mr. B. in his last illness. He is correctly described. 
The second man, also correctly described, was his secretary. The “ special 
work” referred to would be his estate. 


125. The reference again to the “special business” and distinction 
from his regular business makes it more intelligible that the allusion is to 
his estate. 


442 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


And the old man is here in the body now, you know; the one 
who stoops a little bit and is gray and kind of got a littl—always 
sending out something, you know; that sort of a way. 

(Yes?) 

He is awfully business-like and nice and good-natured, but he 
does that way ; that is his way. 

(I see.) [126.] 

I wish I could get something that is—- You ask him something 
and I will see if that directs his thought to anything. 

(Yes; well, we had some experiences together; see if you can 
tell me some of the events that would make it quite clear to me 
that it was you.) ; 

Thank you. I will see what he can do with that. You understand 
why I did it, don’t you? It was only just— 

(Certainly ; I understand that. That is right.) 

To give a little impetus to him, you know. 

(That is right: To encourage him.) 

You wouldn’t be that gentleman who stoops a little bit, would 
you, that I saw in the room? 

(No.) 

I see him again with you, you know. You know that man—if I 
could make it out who he is—it is somebody that you know and that 
you have association with now and then. 

( Yes.) 

Because and this man knows this man who stoops and goes and 
has got kind of a little imperative manner about him. 

(I see.) 

I guess I will get his experience in a minute. Your experience 
with him seems to me entirely friendly. What I mean—there is 
not so much business between your two selves as your—your rela- 
tions—your work-day relations would draw you together, doing 
things with the same interest, you know, but not like you and he 
in partnership. Not like that. 

(No.)  [127.] 

It is more like two people would be working along in the same 
lines, you know, together. There were some problems that con- 
fronted you two, as though they would be in a way problems that 
would affect each of you. They would be not personal but problems 
of your associations that would affect each of you and he says, “I 


126. The sitter says of this reference: “The old man who was with 
Mr. B. during his last illness is still living, stoops and is a little gray. He 
has imperturbable good humor. Mr. B. when living used to remark upon it.” 


127. The sitter comments: “Both Mr. B. and myself knew the man 


who had exactly this imperative manner. He is probably described in the 
further statements.” 
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have not forgotten those. They are all evident to me if I could 
only tell you which one means the most.” Did—do you— MHave 
you got anywhere a picture of him that was taken as a definite thing, 
you know; not one that he sat for or anything, but more like a 
picture that is with other people and other things, like a ‘group that 
he is in. Have you got a picture of him? 

(I have a picture of him; yes.) 

Of—well, with other people around it? It is not like one that 
one sits down to have a photograph; not like that, but there is 
some—some especial thing about it, you know, as though it is 
either taken for some—you know—like for—well— Let me see: 
Sometimes we would have a little association about a picture, like 
people being present or something going on, that recalls that special 
thing; not just like going to a photographer’s and have it taken. 
It is the other kind that you have got. Do you understand? 

(Yes.) [128.] 

He speaks of that as though it is awfully good. It is one of 
those that looks just like him; just as though he is a bit in the 
shadow, but it is like him; very like him, you know. I don’t think 
you look at it especially, only you have it and you know it and he 
refers to it. [129.] 


Now there isa— Let mesee: There is another thing: Do you 
think I am awfully slow? 

(No, I don’t think you are at all slow. I think you have a 
very difficult problem. You can’t hurry in that, you know. I don’t 
think you are slow.) 


You are awfully good. 

(That is all right.) 

I feel awfully slow. 

(That is all right ; you must not mind that.) 


I see. It looks like a place—more like an office. Have you 
got an office of your own? 


(No.) 


Well, have you got— Have you ever had an office of your 
own that he knew anything about ? 


(Yes. He would know of my office; yes.) 


128. Respecting the picture the sitter writes: ‘“ Mr. B. and I had our 
picture taken together at Atlantic City, the only one we ever had taken. It 
was a souvenir of our visit together there.” 

Apparently the communicator had some other picture in mind and the 


sitter makes no note on that point. He seems at the end to refer to the one 
the sitter was thinking of. 


129. The sitter writes of this further message: “It was a splendid 
picture of Mr. B., standing in shadow. Other photographs have been made 
from it since his death, it was so good. I have it now.” 
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I see a place that looks like an office, you know; as though it 
is an office place. 


( Yes.) 

And that you are sitting there and that he comes in—as though 
he comes in with a little manner— “Are you busy?” you know; 
that would be the first thing he would say to you. 

( Yes.) 

Well, “If you’re not, I would like to talk with you,” and you— 
you always say, “ Well, not now”, or, “A little busy just now; 
come later.” “All right”, he says. Well, he comes back again. 
Then it seems as though, you know—it is the funniest thing— 
When he comes to talk with you, it is not about your business; he 
comes to your office. He must have been in your office, you know, 
sometimes when he was here in the body, because he comes in 
there and it seems that it is— You drop things, you know, that 
you would be— It is like your brain leaving behind things that 
your office is for and picking up something new when you come 
to him. Sometimes you say, “ Why do we talk here? Let’s go out 
somewhere ”, you know, and then you go out and we might lunch 
together or we might dine together and you go away to a—inci- 
dentally, to lunch, but primarily to talk. It seems then—you know, 
he is quite a littk—more of a rapid talker than you; when he is 
interested he just pours it out like a volley. You know, he is sort 
of enthusiastic; and you listen and shrug your shoulders a little 
bit and then, when he is all through, “ Well, what are you going 
to do with this?” As though your finger goes out. You have got 
such a dissecting brain. If you had been a surgeon you would 
have picked everything with the needle. You understand what I 
mean? You are like that because I see you. 

(Yes.) [130.] 

His ardor would sometimes be cooled by your needle, you know. 
You prick his bubble. 

(I see.) [131.] 

He says, “I have not forgotten that and it makes me feel that 
I go slower than I would with my own ardor to fire the thing 
in. And it seems that when he refers to this now, as though it is— 
it is to bring back his knowledge of your capacities. He is bright, 
himself, you know; I think he is as bright as a dollar, and he knows 
a lot of things and some things you would be awfully slow to get 
at and he would get there first and there you would come up. You 


130. The statement, “ Well what are you going to do with this”, re- 
ceives the following comment: ‘“ When Mr. B. and I were discussing prob- 
lems it was just the way he had in expressing himself.” 


131. “Mr. B. would be impressed at my difference with him in just that 
way. I would make a point he had missed.” 
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never quarrelled about it, but it is just two entirely different make- 
ups that finally come to the same point; it seems as though there 
would have been a sort of a feeling that, well, perhaps you would 
go first but you are tough, you know. You know, what I mean? 
You are enduring; you go through a lot of things. You have to 
be more or less careful now and then, but you are a tough nut, you 
know. You don’t mind my saying it to you, do you? Because— 

( Not in the least.) 

Because that is what you are, you know; kind of wiry, you know. 

(Yes, that is right.) [132.] 

You somehow manage to get there and stay on, and he says: 
“T guess you will live a long time, you know.” 

( Yes.) 

He was entirely different, you know; It is the strong horse that 
breaks in the race and does not win and the other one that just 
keeps right on going, he gets there, you know. 

(That is right.) [133.] 

Well, that is you two people. Now he— To go back to this— 
You know, he seems— He must have been sometimes away from 
you, you know, like a distance away, because sometimes I see 
him come in, as though you would say, “ Well, where are you going 
tonight? Where are you going to stop tonight?” as though he 
would have a little bag, or half.... He comes in, you know, like 
a man who comes a little distance and he goes up to this place or 
that place and tells you—but in between is this with you. 

(I understand what you are saying.) 

Isn’t it true? [134.] 

(I understand what you are saying, but it does not quite establish 
the identity. ) 

Isn’t that true—that which I 

(The reference is hardly—I am not quite able to identify it.) 

Oh, dear! What will I do with you? I can’t seem to get 
hold of anything that means anything to you, can I? 

(Oh, well, you will get that yet.) 

I don’t know whether I will or not. 


132. “It is true that Mr. B. was more intellectual than I was. He 
knew much more. He would joke at times as to who would go first. He 
was much stronger than I was physically, and knew it. I do have to be 
careful as stated here, but I am wiry.” 


133. The comparison of the two men, the sitter and Mr. B., at this 
point seems to be correct, according to the testimony of the sitter, tho we 
cannot make an evidential point of what might be implied by the act that one 
is living and the other dead. 


134. The sitter can discover no identifiable meaning in the references in 
this passage. 
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(Oh, yes. You will get there after awhile.) 

Did he ever come to your office with a little bag in his hand, 
as though he had come a journey? 

(No.) 

Did you ever— Did he ever come to you from a little—like a 
little journey, as though he comes— _ I don’t mean a journey across 
the country, but I mean from one place to your place. 

(I have seen him sometimes when he came from not a great 
aistance. ) 

With a little bag? I don’t mean a man just calling on another 
man, but I think he would stay a night at one place and then come 
here to you. . 

(No.) 

That is what I thought. Because I see him come here with 
a little bag, just like a man has a little satchel and he comes to 
you and as though you say, “ Where are you going?” and he says, 
he tells you, and it is something that you know, both of you. You 
know him well enough to ask that question and he tells you, either 
this place or that place, one or the other, and you understand him, 
you know and he—that is what I think happened. 

I am about discouraged with him. 

(You must not get discouraged with anybody.) 

No, only I like to see them do something that is a little more— 

(That is his fault; not yours, you know.) 

I don’t know; perhaps it is mine, too. Sometimes I see things 
clearly and sometimes I don’t and there seems no earthly reason 
why he should not show me some definite thing that would mean 
something to you 

(Well, he may do so.) [135.] 

Is there a “‘G” connected with him? 

(I think no; no.) 

Let me take your hand. [Sitter does so.] 

{ Medium holds cravat and hat band in hand while holding hand 
of sitter in both hers.] 

Hm! Funniest thing! The minute I do that he just sounds 
“That is all right, old boy. I know you if I am not able to tell 
the things I want to, as though it would be his way of speaking to 
you. It is funny, you know. Would he ever call you “ Old boy,” 
like that ? 
(Oh, yes.) [136.] 


135. The continued reference to the bag and other incidents is unin- 
telligible to the sitter. 

136. The sitter’s name is George and the last name of Mr. A., who 
communicated or was communicated about at the first sitting, begins with 
G. It is not possible to decide whether either of them was meant, unless the 
allusion to “old boy” which might characterize Mr. A. is a sufficient clue. 
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Because it just seems that little familiarity and he lowers his 
voice a little bit. “I am trying mighty hard to get through the 
thing that we both want. You can’t want it a bit more than I do, 


and it is strange that I am not able to precipitate my knowledge 
with more—more— 


(Definiteness?) [137.] 

Yes. Directness, he was going to say. Directness. [Long 
pause.] I don’t see one thing yet. 

(Well, plenty of time.) 

Ijust * * * It isn’t any use to talk unless there is something 
that I see. 

(No, oh, no.) 

He says, as if with— ‘“ Hyslop knows me,” you know; as 


though it is—I don’t know what it is, but as though, you know, Dr. 
Hyslop, of course. 


(Yes.) [138.] 

As though he knows the spirit. Do you know if he did before 
he went away? 

(No, I don’t think he did.) 

Well, he knows all about this somehow, as though he is making 
such a—I don’t know what it is, but I feel, “ Hyslop knows me,” 
you know; That he must know about him. There is something 
there that this spirit knows Hyslop and Hyslop knows him. There 
is a kind of a—a knowledge there. 

(Does he say that he knew him in life?) 

He doesn’t say that. ‘“ He knows me.” That is what he says. 
That is, there is something that he must know about him and must 
know some of the things that he is half expecting to do, and he speaks 
of it with that assurance that he knows it. 

(‘Yes ?) 

No, he didn’t say that he knew him. I asked you that, but he, 
himself, didn’t say it. [Long pause.] [139.] 

I don’t get any relationship with him. There is— It is—I 
mean, I don’t find the relationship between you two, but I see like 
a picture of his dead body and a strange feeling about you. I 


137. Apparently Starlight realizes the confusion here and remarks it by 
expressing her desire to get it correctly. 


138. The sitter remarks of this allusion to me: “I used to talk with 
John K. about Dr. Hyslop and the problem.” I never knew the man myself. 
It may be that the previous unintelligible incidents related to him. 


139. After sitter’s denial of the communicator’s knowledge of me he 
sticks to it and gets it in the form of “a kind of knowledge there” which 
represents an interesting insistence. Apparently he is trying to tell exactly 


what the sitter says about him; namely, “that I told him about Mr. Hyslop 
in his life.” 
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don’t feel particularly sad over it, while there is a shock and the— 
such a sort of a—one always has a strange feeling in looking in 
the face of death; all that is there, but I do not find tears or great 
heart-ache over his going, but more as though there would be from 
you this feeling that— Now, he knows and perhaps he will help 
me to know; as though there was a certain understanding of, you 
know, possibility that had come to him through his death. Do 
you understand what I mean? 

(Yes, yes.) 

Did you have such a feeling as that when you looked at him? 

(I have had such feelings as that; yes.) 

Because it is— It seems so evident to him; as though he were 
conscious of it, you know; that is his—or thought about it—was 
his—that he did know. Now, you know, there is one more thing: 
He—immediately after he went away, there were—not changes 
around among his things, you know; it seems as though they were 
—they were left for awhile in an undisturbed condition, more as if 
he might come back to them; nobody having that feeling and yet as 
if they didn’t quite want to change them; you understand ? 

( Yes.) 

He says, “ That did help me. I got a little adjustment and it 
helped me to understand a little bit about what had happened, you 
know. There was that—you know, seeing the people, because this 
may lived with people besides you, you know. 

(Certainly.) [140.] 

He goes right out of another center where they loved him and 
where they weep more than you do. -They have the heart-ache ; you 
have the scientist-ache. 

(I see what you mean.) 

And he—he says that sometimes in that other circle he is just 
as though his heart is touched to do something there. 

( Yes.) 

But you don’t seem in that circle. You know, there is something 
as though there is a spirit-ness between you and them and I make 
two points of it; and in that circle would be some more things, you 
know, that belong to him more than— These probably have been 
selected out of some of these things, you know, that belong to him, 
to be brought here, so they were given to you, you know, to be 
brought here. You understand? 


140. Of this long paragraph the sitter says: “ There was no relation- 
ship between this John and myself. In life he promised to communicate 
with me, if he died first and if he could do so. I had just such an impression 
at his funeral, that he might communicate with me, because I had made my 
first sittings just before his death. As I looked at his body I had just the 
feeling described. It was true that his ‘things’ were left unchanged for a 
time. He lived with some old friends and not with me.” 
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(Yes.) [141.] 

And he says, “ They are good, all right. It is not the fault of 
the things or of the influence. It is myself.” He seems to be so 
kind of confused about it. And he says. You know, I think I 
told you the other day that there were things in other places, you 
know, that there were several things that had been used of his, 
you know. 

(Yes, yes.) 

Was he a pretty good eater when he had a lunch with you? 

(He was a very good eater. Oh, yes; he always wanted good 
things. ) 

Funniest thing! He seems to— You know, I don’t think he 
is a drinking man, but beside his plate I see something that—in a 
glass, that has got color to it, you know; as though it would be a 
bit of something that he generally took with his meals. It might 
be a little ale, or something of that kind, but it is a sort of a yellowish 
color that is with his meals. Do you understand that? 

(Yes.) [142.] 

Is that true? 

(I understand it, but it doesn’t relieve the situation.) 

Oh, dear! Well, you don’t know whether it is true or not? 
It wouldn’t relieve the situation because most of the people you see 
are like that? Well, it is true, then. 

(I presume that it is true in his case and in many others. Where- 
ever I go it is the case, so it would not identify him very much.) 

It is.the first time I ever saw it. If I saw a glass of ale at the 
table of every spirit it wouldn’t be of much account, but it is 
the first time I ever saw it. Oh, you’re a hard ticket! 

(Never mind, Starlight.) 

Well, I— As long as it is true. I thought you meant it was 
not true. I don’t care if everybody else in the world has it, too, 
if it is true about him. It is one— He is a hard ticket, isn’t he, 
Miss Allen? 

(Stenographer: Yes, he is.) 

You know, I don’t think— If all your friends are alike, how 
are they going to make themselves known when they go over. You 
make me laugh. He is an awfully clean, nice-looking man. , 


141. The circle in which this John lived is correctly distinguished from 
the sitter, the former with the heart-ache and the sitter with the “ scientist- 
ache” . 

142. There is again one of those unindicated changes of personality in 
the messages here, from John K. to Mr. B., as has to be determined by the 
incident. The sitter remarks of it: “Mr. B. and I.dined together always 
for years. We always had a drink together before sitting down. I never 
had a drink with the other persons mentioned. I did not even dine with 
them.” 
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(He is?) 

Yes. Not—I told you before he was not awfully fussy about 
his clothes, but he is clean. 

(I see. Neat and trig.) 

Yes. Just seems things about him—you just feel kind of clean 
and sweet with him, you know; that sort of a man; and he would 
not—he does not make any great fuss. For instance, I don’t think 
he would wear those peculiar tailed coats, you know; I don’t mean 
swallow-tails. I mean the other kind that are passing on, like 
women’s. He would not go into extremes like that. “ None of the 
English styles,” I hear him say. Did you ever take a trip with him? 

(We have taken trips; yes.) 

Well, I mean a long trip. 

(No, I never have taken a long trip with him.) 

I seem to see a trip. It doesn’t seem to be by train, either. 
Funniest thing, it looks more like a boat trip, you know, because 
I hear like water splashing up around, but I—I don’t know where. 
Of course, boats go on rivers and all that sort of thing. 

(Certainly. ) 

But this is a good sized boat, you know. Seems to be a— Did 
you ever take a trip with him on a boat? 

(I can’t remember that I ever did; no.) 

Well, would you know? 

(Oh, yes, indeed. I should remember.) 

Well, this seems like a boat and the noise of waves splashing 
against it and night, you know and stars and like you two people 
out together, you know, where you would be sitting there. There 
is certainly the noise of waves. If it is not a boat it certainly is 
right where water is that you two are sitting out here together, 
smoking and the stars are out and there are several people about. 
It is like something going on around, but so out in the open, out 
with stars and there is more or less excitement and noise and all 
but you are paying no attention to that. You are just by yourselves 
with your own little conversations and there seems—you know, you 
didn’t always talk the deepest themes in the world, though I think 
more frequently you came down to solid basis than not when you 
finally got at things. It was rather a solid foundation that you 
landed on. Now, I have got a picture of you with him alone at 
a time like that you know,—as though something he recalls now. 
Would you know something about that ? 

(I would remember that with another communicator.) 

But not with him? 

(No.) 

One that has been here? 

(He may have been here, but the reference is so slight that it 
would take something a little stronger to make it clear to me.) 
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That is funny. I get this picture of this night and boat and 
splashing and stars ; those things and smoke and talk, companionship 
and all so pleasant, you know; so congenial; that is the expression. 
[143.] 

(Was anyone else with us on that occasion?) 

It seems almost like it. There are people around and I can’t 
tell. It is just you two that impressed me the most, you know, as 
though there is this—the definiteness is between you two; the other 
is outward, you know; there is no especial— 


(Congeniality ?) 
No. No especial holding thing that makes it impress me as I 
come to it. There is— Now, there is something else. There is 


a— Oh,— [Sighs.] 

I am not tired. I am not sighing because I am tired. I like 
to get at something; that is the thing that bothers me. 

(You must not bother over it now. You must not bother over it. . 
It will come all right in awhile.) 

Well, you are more sure than I am. Well, here is another 
picture: Do you know a great, big, light-colored building with an 
arch in the center? It is not so particularly tall as it is broad, broad, 
long; that way, you know, across the front; a broad, low building ; 
looks like light brown stone, you know, though I don’t know whether 
they call it sandstone or not: Do they?—that very light brown 
stone? 

(They call it granite or sandstone, either.) 

It is not granite. More on the brown shade ; cream-colored shade. 
Not dark brown, but a very light cream shade. A great building that 
has a big, big arch in the center and that you step up some broad 
steps that are very easy going steps, low—and go in and as I 
look into that building there are big doors with glass and lights be- 
yond. It is quite like a— It is not a hotel—well, it is possible—I 
don’t think it is a hotel, you know. It is possibly that, but it is a 
place where men go, you know, as though they—they go to this— 
It is beautiful, you know; beautiful building. Do you know a 
building like that? Are you familiar with a building like that? 


_ 143, This long passage about the boat is an excellent illustration of the 
kind of confusion incident to the pictographic method. It began with a 
general reference to a trip which was admitted, and then it was said not to 
be a train trip, that the control had in mind. The sitter had gone with Mr. B. 
to Atlantic City when the latter was ill. This was by train. But Starlight 
proceeds to give a detailed description. Every incident in it but the reference 
to the boat is correct. Evidently Starlight mistook the Board Walk fot a 
boat. The sitter says of the passage: ‘“ Mr. B. and I sat out on the board 
walk at Atlantic City together until late at night with the stars out, talking 


and smoking and listening to the waves and tides come in. We lived to- 
gether like two brothers.” 
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(Well, I could recall several like that.) [144.] 

Well, with this man? Did you ever go to a building like that 
with this man? 

(With this man?) [145.] 

Well, with some other, then. Isn’t that funny how we get them 
mixed up? I don’t like it, do you? 

(I can realize that it is not an easy thing, you know.) 

Am I spoiling this hat band? 

(Not a bit of difference.) 

He says, “It is a sweat band. It is not a hat band. Hat band 
goes outside.” He says it is a sweat band. 

Well, this building I see—these steps, you know, going up in, 
and as though you go in; I see you going in there. Not alone, 
but here are three things it might be: I don’t know which of the 
three it is; a hotel, a club house or a library. It looks like either 
‘ one of these three places where a lot of people go but the thing 
that makes me think that it is more like a club house is that I 
see no ladies. I see men going and you would naturally see ladies 
going to a library as much as men. 

(That is right.) 

(I have to size up this thing from my knowledge of things.) 

(That is right.) [146.] 

I see this as though inside there, everything is elegant, beautiful ; 
it is light and there is great beautiful things all about and you just 
feel the richness of the place as you go in. You must have been in 
the place and have been, in a way, familiar with it, you know, 
because, as I see you go you don’t seem to have any especial care, 
you know; as though you go in, you know, and you are known; 
you know, you go with that assurrance that it is—well, “ Here, I 
know this place and it is not strange to me.” There is a certain 
pleasure that comes to you from the association. You are a funny 
man. You are quite dependent, you know, on this outside influence. 


144. The sitter comments on the reference to the building. “It is the 
right description of our Club House. The details are all correct.” 

The sitter gave himself away somewhat in the reference to “granite or 
sandstone”, but Starlight specifically denies that it was brown color, and 
tho that is the natural suggestion of granite, except the Scotch type, she 
gets the correct color of the building. But it would have been better not to 
have made a suggestion. 


145. “Mr. B. and I were always together in the Club and would leave 
it together to dine at his house.” 


146. It is interesting to remark that Starlight, without any suggestion 
from sitter, catches the correct incident about the Club that no ladies were 
seen in the picture, but only men. She even gets it as a club house or a 
library. 
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It means a lot to you. 
know what I mean. 


(Indeed I do; yes.) 


You can think better and all that. You would make a very poor 
monkey, you know, to have to go around with the brown clothes 
and yet you are not so much for—for the things except for the 


comfort, you know, and that appeals to your senses. You are a 
sense creature, don’t you know. 


(Sense creature ?) 

Well, you are, you know. You don’t mind my saying it to you. 
You will—everything about the senses appeals to you, don’t you 
know, in a way. It is nothing against you, only it is there, you 
know; it is a part of you and lots of ease and comfort and all those 
things, oh, they warm your soul, you know; just like warm right 
up until you get feeling good, you know; and it seems that these 
people in the spirit know that about you. You make a good com- 
panion, you know; that sort of thing. And your very freedom— 
you’re a pretty free man, you know; you can do ’most anything 
you want to and—it’s your very freedom that makes you a mighty 
good companion, you know. 

(I know what you mean.) 

They know that and they refer to it as one of the things that 
they like about you. There is that always ready, you know—‘“ I 
can’t go today, I am pretty busy; Oh, I guess I can.” You think 
you can’t, but you do. This is the way I see that sort of taking 
hold all the time, you know just as—while your spirit is conscious 
you know, it would take a lot of anything like gas or anything like 
that to put you to sleep, you know. You keep your own spirit 
active all the time. All the time you know just as well; your 
spirit is just as conscious of what you are doing; everything is—oh, 
awfully hard for you to lose your consciousness. [147.] 

It is a funny combination and it seems that it is such a—such a 
dual sort of personality that is just all the time the spirit is over 
here trying, but you want to make the things just as definite to your 
senses as these lights and warmth and everything are to you here. 

(That is right.) 

That is just what you are trying to do—to make it to your 
senses. Some things are comprehended through the spirit and, in 
a way, you show that, when your spirit tries to comprehend it, 
you just shut the door. Oh, not shut the door. That is, it does 
do it that way. After you go on with these things, you get the 


You love your comfort, you know; you 


147. The sitter remarks that this description of himself is perfectly 
correct. The psychic has not seen him, and besides the characteristics are 
of his inner life, and we may suppose that it is caught by Starlight from his 
manner at the sitting. But that is not the only possible interpretation. 
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real, definite sense—perception of the sense in the two, which is 
not so strong or so definite as the spirit life in the spirit and after 
you do it, all the other then comes floating back to the spirit and you 
will get it. I think that is one thing that makes it hard for me to see 
for you—is that it is trying to get the sense life of the spirit, which 
is secondary, always. You understand? 

(I understand what you mean.) 

Their spirit life and their spiritual conception is the fret, and 
all this other comes after; not that they forget, but it seems insig- 
nificant, somehow. 

(Yes?) 

Now, we will go back again. I am holding you awfully tight ? 

(That is all right.) 

Well, there is a—I lecture so much, don’t I? 

(Well we have to have our little talks.) 

Yes, but that is not what I want. A jolly little talk will never 
help you along very far. I know that, too; while it might help some- 
body else, but not you. 

(Yes. You are a pretty good reader of character.) 

You told me the other day that I “ guessed” pretty well. 

(Good memory, too. You remember what you said?) 

I said, “Guess? That is pretty good.” 

(“‘ Guess to me,” you said.) 

Yes. “ That is pretty good.” Do you know anything about this 
man—if he ever had a bicycle? 

(This one here? No, I don’t think he ever had a bicycle.) 

Well, have you a friend in the spirit who has a bicycle? 

(Yes, he had one. I had a very dear friend who had one.) 

I see a bicycle’ just come rolling up here, you know, as though 
it was— To tell the truth, I never saw one before in all the people 
who come to me. I never saw a bicycle. But this bicycle—I see 
a man riding up here in hot haste and dismount, you know, and see 
the bicycle wheel. Well, wasn’t he a good friend of yours? 

(This man?) 

No, the one with the bicycle. 

(Yes.) [148.] 

But more intense than this one. 

(About some matters I should think he would have been.) 

He seems to me to have been a little more intense, but a bright 
sort of a man, you know. It is funny, but I just see with this 

148. The sitter was evidently confused here at the time, in regard to 
the communicator. He first says “he” had no bicycle, and then a moment 
later says “he had one”, without making clear whom he had in mind. But 
after reading the records he says: “ Mr. B. and I were great riders together 
and Mr. B. owned a bicycle. We were always together riding, walking, etc.” 


| 
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bicycle I want to get with this man, though that is not the one I 
am after. 


(You let the ones that come to you come as they will; don’t you 
bother. ) 

I try to hold to one. 

(Let those that will come to you.) 

Now, do you know anyone named “ Ned.” 

(Yes. Oh, yes; certainly I do.) 

I mean in the spirit land? 

( Yes.) 

Well, is it connected with the bicycle in any way? 

(No.) 

Well, right after I see the bicycle, I see the name “ Ned,” you 
know. I put these down and then you can pick them up. 

Well, “ Ned” is a good friend. “ Ned” somehow belongs to 
you. 

(Goes with the bicycle, does he?) [149.] 
Well, when I see the bicycle, I see “ Ned,” you know. It seemed 
as though they came—one followed the other immediately. 

( Yes.) 

And it is an awfully, awfully good influence, but rather tense 
and yet rather wavering at times, you know. Just exactly the wheel 
comes ; it comes with a little wavery feeling at times. 

(You tell that spirit not to make any bother about it, at all, 
but to see if he can get the last name of that “ Ned,” but not to 
worry himself about it. If he can’t do it, it doesn’t make any 
difference, you know; not to bother about it.) 

If it comes I will tell you, you know. And if it does not, I 
have to leave it. 

(Don’t bother about it.) 

I would gladly bother. 

(I know, but don’t make an effort that would be disagreeable 
to you about it.) 

Oh, nothing is disagreeable. I like to work, only I don’t like 
to make false moves. You make one false move and you are doomed. 
The thing to do is to just wait until the thing comes and you get a 
flash of light and the thing is there. 

(That is right. That is very nice.) 

I can feel your pulse in your fingers. 

(Can you?) 

Just as plain as anything. 

(Yes?) 


t 


149. In regard to the name Ned and associated incidents the sitter 


says: “The only friend I have of this name, deceased, was also a great 
chum of Mr. B. Ned and I were relatives and chums.” 
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‘he could guess pretty close, but that he will not strain the interpretation.” 


[Pause.] I see something else. It looks like a swimming tank. 
It is a very long thing; windows; up a little; high. I don’t know 
that I know a swimming tank, but I will tell you just what it looks 
like: It looks like a long, deep thing with water in it and a long 
room; long and rather narrow, with some windows off there and 
a few other things around. As I step into the room here, it looks—I 
think there are some seats-—looks like a few seats along and a 
little something that is up a little bit higher; right up on the front 
there, as though you can step up on something; but that is at one 
of the narrow ends of it, you know; and you step up there and can 
look down in and it is not—it is rather light, you know, but not 
brilliant and there is a door each side of that little thing, you know. 
I would take to be doors into other places, you know; perhaps the 
dressing rooms or something like that, because when that door opens, 
one on this side, I can see a bit of sunshine in there, as if it shines in 
and when the door is closed it cuts off some. It is not as brilliant 
in the room there as it is out beyond. I do not see any person in 
the place, but I just see the thing that looks quite like a—what I 
would take to be a swimming tank, you know. Another thing: 
Around it seem to be a few bits of beauty, like—they are almost 
like pieces of statuary or something— ‘They are not quite like 
statuary, but they are something like it. Perhaps there are carved 
things there, but it is a good looking place. Now, do you know a 
place like that? 

(No, Starlight, I don’t know a place like that.) 

You have never— 

(No, I have no recollection of a place of that kind.) 

Well, I see that and, as I look down into the water, it seems to 
be quite dark, you know; as though it is the depth of it would 
make it look quite dark. Now, it is possible that some of these 
spirits are familiar with that place because I don’t know why I 
would see it. It would be a very strong imagination if I got that 
out of my imagination. 

(Yes, indeed.) 

But I see that and I know it is not the baptismal font in a church. 
It doesn’t seem like that, at all. It seems more like a swimming 
pool or tank, but as though it is in a building ; you know, part of a— 
Well— [Pause.] 1 thought perhaps it had something to do with 
my man here. 

(No, I cannot identify him by that.) [150.] 

I don’t think it did, either, but my eyes see it. He shakes his 
head, that that is not his. It doesn’t belong to his picture. That 


150. The long passage about the tank with water in it recalls nothing 
to the sitter in connection with Mr. B. He remarks, however, that he thinks 


| 
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he is in a busy, active life; he is not much for athletics, that fellow; 
swimming, bicycling and that sort of thing does not appeal to him 
somuch. He is more of a student. He says he is more of a student. 
Oh, I go back to my yellow glass: Are you going to be disappointed 
because he doesn’t give more? 

(No. I can’t say that I will not be disappointed, but truth is 
always good enough for me. If I don’t get it, it will be all right.) 

Oh. 

(1 shall regret not being able to identify him. I shall regret 
that.) 

But he is alive, just the same. 

(That is what I want to find out, Starlight; whether he is, 
or not.) 

I know he is, or I couldn’t see him. 

(That is right, but I want to be able to see him, too.) 

How could I see him and know he is here unless he is alive? 
I know he is alive and I know I see him and I know he sees you, 
but how I can prove it to you I don’t know, you know. Those little 
things are so—so little that they don’t seem— 

(Well, it just takes a very little, you know, to establish identity.) 

And we haven’t established his yet? 

(Not completely.) 

Well, let me see: You asked for some associations with him, 
didn’t you? 

( Yes.) 

And I immediately saw the glass and the dinner and that— 

(Now, Starlight, I am going to ask you for association with 
somebody else. Now, we will change this :) 

[Sitter removes articles from table and substitutes a man’s 
straw hat, stating his intention to do so to the stenographer in a 
very low tone.] [151.] 

Did he whisper to you? 

(Stenographer: Yes.) 

(Now, Starlight, see if you can’t get some associations with that.) 

This is my other man I had yesterday, too. [Takes hat in 
hands.}| You know, this man is so much weaker than the other. 
That is, when he went away. The first influence I get with him is 
of this—an illness and weakness, and yet I am not a bit sure that 
he will not be the best spirit to communicate. The illness of the 
going doesn’t have anything to do with it. And he says, “Oh, here 
we are again. It does seem good to come.” There is all the clinging 
to life with him, as though he had a love of people and things that 
just— He loves to come, you know. It is a joy to him and he— 


151. The sitter writes of the allusion to the glass and dinner: “ Mr. B. 
and I always had a glass of whiskey together before dinner.” 
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This is not an old man. I think he is—I think he is in no sense 
young, but I don’t feel old age you know, or anything like the 
peacefulness of old age. I feel that, for some— Did I tell you 
this yesterday: That he had a sickness before he went and then— 
I mean, and then got better and then had this other sickness that 
took him? 

(Yes, I think you did.) 

Well, it seems like that, you know, with him, and he says— 
Now, wait a moment— Right on the rim of this hat I see a big 
letter “ R” and it looks like “ Rogers.” Now, do you know any- 
thing like that? 

(No. “ Rogers” won’t work.) 

“ Rogers,” or anything that begins with “ R.” 

(No. Not that; no.) 

“Rogers.” Itisaname. “ Roger.” Isee it. [Pause.] [152.] 

Do you know anything about a small chain? It looks like silver 
or nickel ; Oh, about as long as a key chain. I think there are keys 
on it. There is something on the end of it. He lays it across this 
hat and at the end of it is this little something, as though he carried 
that chain, you know; had it on him with something at the end of 
it, but it is not a watch, you know; it is something different than a 
watch because it is either silver or nickel, as though he carries, it, 
you know, somewhere. Do you know anything about that? 

(No, Starlight, I don’t recognize that at all.) 

Well, shall I just— 

(Yes, whatever comes to you. Don’t be discouraged.) [153.] 

Well, I see that there, you know. He lays that there. I wonder 
if you are supposed to recognize everything that comes? 

(I would know.) 

Are you? 

(Oh, yes, indeed; I would know; yes.) 

Hm. [Pause.] Well, would you know if he didn’t have a 
chain like that? 

Oh, yes; I would know if he didn’t. I do not recognize it and, 
therefore, I know he did not have it. That is the reason I say I 
do not recognize it.) 

It is funny. I see it. It is possible that it is left over from 
the other, but I do not think so. It seemed to be more as though 
it belonged to him. 


152. The letter “ R” was the first letter in the name of the sitter’s de- 
ceased brother. The name was not Roger or Rogers. 

153. The sitter, in saying he did not recognize the chain, had Mr. B. in 
mind, but there was no reason for this because the context with the initial 
“R” would suggest his brother, and the sitter remarks after studying the 
record: “I think this is my brother’s chain, as he wore a long chain around 
his neck for a watch. I can’t say assuredly, however.” 
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Then, I see * * * Iam going to tell you every single thing; 
if they are all wrong, I don’t know how I can help it. 

(We may find a good many things there that are not at all 
wrong, you know.) | 

I see a great, big watch; gold; rather flat; not so thick through, 
but big all over. It looks to me like an old-fashioned one, as though 
it had some value, but had age to it, you know. The value is 
original, you know; that it was a good one when it was bought, 
but has got age to it. Do you know if he had a watch like that? 

(No, he did not have a watch like that.) 

Well, have you? 

(Have I? No, I have not;no.) [154.] 

Well, do you know anything about what that watch means ? 

(No, that watch would not have any meaning, Starlight.) 

Looks just like one of those big, flat watches with two cases 
and gold, but some especial value. 

(No.) 

Two wrong! 

(Well, that is all right, you know. I have many and many a 
time shot at a target and missed it all around.) 

What? 

(I have often, myself, missed it all around.) 

What do you mean? 

(Well, often when I have tried to accomplish things, I have 
missed them; very often. I expect to keep on, Starlight. The only 
infallible person is the Pope, you know.) 

Or Mrs. Eddy. 

(Or Mrs. Eddy.) , 

Do you know Mrs. Eddy? 

(No, I do not know Mrs. Eddy, but I would like to meet her, 
though, and see what manner of woman she is.) 

That is curious. 

(That is just curiosity.) 

Some people would like to meet her. Lots of people are not so 
good as the things they teach. Lots of ministers are not so good— 
It is, oh, very good to get up and be inspired by an angel and give 
a few things, and then live like the old Harry; it is not always 
that they are living the double life, but that they give the knowledge ; 


154. Tho he denied the truth of the statement about the watch, the 
sitter, after inquiry, makes the following comment: “I found out that Mr. 


B.’s father had this watch when alive. Mr. B. had it among his effects when 
he died.” 


For significance of expression “left over” compare Journal Am. S. P. R., 


Vol. III, pp. 470, 480. It implies the tendency of messages previously received 
and not delivered. 
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they give the impulse for a moment and give it out. It is like 
some men are not devils, but they do devilish things sometimes. 

(I know that as a man, myself.) 

Do you do things like that? 

(I am not an angel.) 

Well, perhaps it would be good to be one. 

(It might be.) 

I see now— Another thing this man puts down is— You know, 
it seems as though he is putting down articles, as though he is try- 
ing to put down some article that would recall him in a way. He 
is not the man who played games with you, is he? 

(You see, I played with two or three people.) 

Well, didn’t this one play with you? 

(Oh, yes; he, too, among several.) 

Because I feel as though, all at once—I saw him put down these 
same things yesterday, as though he played games with you,—a 
mighty good game, at that. [155.] 

(Ask him to tell me something else in our experiences. ) 

I will see if he can get to it. He says * * * You know, 
your experience is such a— 

(Varied one?) 


Yes, it is—and yet it goes along pretty much the same way. 
You are the kind of man that would do the same kind of things. 
You know, you do either the one kind or the other all the time. You 
don’t vary, after all, from those things. You go right along. You 
meet new people and new faces, but you do the same kind of thing 
in new conditions. You wouldn’t go out and change entirely off, 
even in your sins or your pleasures. 

(Was this man that way ?) 


Well, no; I don’t think he was much like you in that way. He 
laughs, you know. In a way—in a way, this man is like you, but 
he veers off, once in awhile, and gets hold of something new, as 
though he gets a new interest. He would be quite apt to hear of 
something and bring it back, you know, as something— I don’t 
mean any special vice, but I mean a study, or something like that, 
like a man that has got a line out all the time and sometimes brings 
a trout and sometimes a horn-pout; that is the way—and he seems 
to do that; but, you know, he—there is a— The man had a great 
deal of pain here, in the chest, before he went. I struggle and 
struggle and I am just as sore as I can be all through me there. I 
try to get up and I cannot, you know. I just seem to fall right back 
and with this pain here, you know. 


155. Again there is an allusion to their games together, Mr. B. and the 
sitter. But Starlight does not get just what the game is any more than 
before. The sitter and Mr. B. used to play dominoes every night. 
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(Yes.) [156] 


Then, it is— He seems a very kind hearted man, as though 
everything he would do he does with his heart, you know; Oh, 
very, very kind hearted—and he takes a loss awful bad, you know— 
a loss of a game or anything; takes it too hard. He can’t give up; 
he just wants—wants more, you know; that sort of a man. “ Want 
one more and see if I can’t win.” Never quite satisfied until he 
wins. That man makes a very persistent sort of a spirit and, you 
know, there is a boy with him. - Did I tell you anything about that ? 

(You mentioned a boy yesterday.) 

There is a boy with him in the spirit that I see come awfully 
close to you, that he is constantly seeing and associating with, and 
he saw him pretty quick after he went over to the spirit. 

Now, there is a—I don’t know what to get. 

(Ask him to tell you any little event, at all, in our life. Any 
little event, at all, it matters not. Just tell him to recall any little 
thing. Tell him to describe one of his friends to me.) 

Well, you mean the ladies he described yesterday ? 

(No, his friends amongst the men. Any man that he knew 
well, let him speak to me about him. Any little things to identify 
any of his friends.) 

It is so hard to pull up a thing to find out just what you 
will remember and what he will remember. 

(Indeed, it is hard to establish identity.) 


He— I see him write you know, as though he— He is not a 
man for many letters, He writes short notes and he writes with a 
very crisp, short hand, you know; as though it is almost a broken 
hand, you know, but it is readable, however; you can see—I see a 
little, little piece of paper; oh, square, like that [Illustrating.] that 
has got, oh, three or four lines, and it looks almost as if it is a 
little bit of a heading up here and as though it has something to 
do with him; where he is or what he is doing; it had something to 
do with that—just three or four lines, and it is written. Then, I 
see another one where there is something— Do you know if he 
ever had a typewriter? 

(No, I don’t think he ever had a typewriter.) 

I don’t mean the instrument. 

(Somebody to work the machine ?) 

Did he? 

(No, he did not.) 

There is something that looks lke a typewritten note, as though 
it has come to you from him. It is printed, you know; like a type- 
written note. Not from you to him; from him to you, as though 


156. The allusion to pain in the chest before he died fits Mr. B. The 
sitter writes: “ Mr. B. was a great sufferer from asthma.” 
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here are two little notes that I find on the same kind of paper; just 
got the same kind of paper and same little heading up here; one is 
written by him, one seems to be typewritten, you know. I don’t 
know how you can account for it if he never had a typewriter. 

(No, that is true.) 

But, have you got some notes from him? Some notes— 

(No, I never had any notes that would correspond with that 
description. ) 

Oh! Somebody has. 

(Yes?) 

Because they just seem to be two small things, you know; as 
though they are—they are, possibly from a hotel, or something like 
that, but they just. * * * One is written and one is typewritten, 
as though I found his name on it and on the typewritten one, and 
they are just the same size and very close together, as though I 
pick them out, like that. Now, some friend of his has got that— 
those two things close together, and they seem as though, when he 
was in some place, you know—some place—that these were sent. 
That is what they seem to be. [157.] 

(Now, Starlight, see if you can get him to give you any idea 
of what he passed out with. Maybe he might give you some idea of 
that kind. He might; and then, if he doesn’t, we can’t help it. We 
will try someone else.) 

You know, I told you that I felt this distress and pain here, but 
I go down on to the side. Immediately he puts his hand, oh, all 
down around through the back, but I think the man had more 
pain in the upper part of his body than he did the lower. Seems 


157. This long passage about the little piece of square paper and the 
typewritten matter on it is identified as possibly referring to the telegrams 
sent to the sitter when the man, Mr. B., was suffering from an operation. 
Mr. B. had been hurried to a hospital for an operation for appendicitis and 
when it was found that he was in a dangerous condition, Mr. B. sent two 
telegrams to the sitter, one had his name on it and the other simply called 
him “‘ Doctor”, for he was a physician. In the mental picture of them the 
pointing on the telegram might appear like typewritten matter. The refer- 
ence to the hospital and some friends in connection with them, the daughter 
and a friend having been present, indicate with some probability that the 
telegrams were meant. The sitter still has them. The man was dying when 
the telegrams were sent, and the sitter queries how he could know about 
them. 


Apparently comatose persons, when dying, can manifest supernormal 
perceptions so to speak, and when Dr. Hodgson learned of any incident in- 
volving an important coincidence and connected with a dying person, he 
always inquired whether the dying person was comatose, expecting him to be 
able to exercise supernormal perception under that condition. 
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to be all through here and then awfully difficult breathing ; and it is 
very rapid. It is a thing that comes right on. I told you this, I know, 
that he seemed to be fatally ill from the instant he was taken and as 
though nobody realized the state he was in until he died. 

(That is true.) 

And he, himself, didn’t know it, although he had had these 
signs—symptoms—sometime in the past, though he did not pay any 
attention to them and they all slipped by and then, suddenly, you 
know— But doesn’t he— It isn’t heart. It seems to be more some- 
thing—I would think it was around his kidneys, because I go down to 
the lower part of the back, you know, and get so much pain through 
there ; but I am so distressed up through the stomach and the illness, 
seems in the lungs, but possibly they have that when they are 
dying. It is the spirit struggling to stay; trying to hold on; but 
he seems to be all diseased, as though he is diseased up through 
him and, goodness! he is! It is—weil, really, there is something to 
him, but only when he goes, he is gone inside. I don’t mean that 
he has grown so thin, but there is something there—nothing to get 
hold of to get a pry on to lift. I see, all at once, a place that is— 
It looks like a very— It looks like an apothecary store, you 
know; druggist’s shop; as though they would—when he is first 
taken, there is something— They send out immediately and think 
it is nothing ; that this is soon going to be over and this— Because 
it is night. I see the lights; and they send out to this place and 
it is all lighted and they come back, but it doesn’t do any good, you 
know; He takes things, but he gets worse instead of better, and 
then they do more, and then, goodness, all—that quick—his going, 
you know. You know, not long, at all, but just the struggle and 
fierce fight while it lasted and then soon that is soon over. That is 
the way I see it; burns out; burns out; and then I see, at the— 
You know, there seems to be a great deal of privacy about his 
funeral, you know; that all at once—first * * * I don’t mean 
that it is secret, or anything like that but— He has got any 
quantity of friends but—well, there seems to be a little private 
affair over the funeral; not many people there. They keep it sort 
of conserved among themselves; that would be his wish. Do you 
understand what I mean? [158.] 


158. This long communication, beginning with the allusion to the pain 
in the communicator’s back and upper portion of the body applies to Mr. B., 
and it confirms the interpretation of the reference to the telegrams. Mr. B. 
had to have an operation for appendicitis and he had suffered long from 
asthma, with the latter of which he suffered from difficult breathing. He 
was fatally ill from the start, as the sudden operation rather showed. He 
himself did not know what was the matter, but thought it indigestion, accord- 
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(Part of it; some parts of it I realize. ) 
You do realize? 
(Some parts.) 
What don’t you? 
(One part, the rapid taking off idea, but the rest of it would 

not identify him.) 

Why? Do you know about the funeral? 

(I know all about it. I know all of it, Starlight.) 

Of course you do, or you wouldn’t be here. 

(Yes, I know all about it.) 

Now, do you know anything about what I am telling you about 
this little private—as though I kind of want to keep him all to 
myself— The little private influence about him and yet a man 
with an awful lot of friends; an awful lot of people. Do you 
know anything about that? 

(That he would say to himself, “I would like to keep myself 
to myself ?’’) 

Yes. As though it would be his wish not to have a lot of 
people about. A quiet funeral. 

(About the funeral?) 

About the funeral. Don’t you know what I say? 

(Yes, I see what you mean; yes.) 

Don’t you know that would be his way? 

(Yes, he would be apt to want a quiet funeral.) 


In a way, it was not as quiet as he would like it, but still, it 
was quiet ina way. It was not the biggest kind of a funeral. It is 
more a private kind of a funeral, but that is his wish. Isn’t that 
right ? 

(Yes, partly.) 

He refers to that as though he were conscious of it, you know; 
While he made no arrangements, you know, it was his will, and 
he was so well known that his will— I think he practically went 
away without making any arrangements. He didn’t— I think he 
went— He was going— It seems as though the consciousness 
was there, but as though he was not—it was too late for him to 
make any arrangements or to say things he would have said if he 
had had his will and his knowledge at the same time. Men lose 
their will when they get sick like that and they don’t have the will 
and the knowledge at the same moment. But, you know— You 
were at his funeral, weren’t you? 


ing to the sitter. The description well locates the pain, and the reference to 
“an apothecary shop” is an excusable mistake from the picture of the op- 
erating room. The allusion to lights coincides with the fact that the operation 
was at night. It did not last long and he died soon afterward. He had, as 
he wished, according to statements in life to the sitter, a quiet funeral. 
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(Oh, yes.) [159.] 

Well, do you know— I ask you so many questions! 

(That is all right.) 

Do you know anything about anyone sitting near you at his 
funeral. Do you know who sat near you? 

(Well, let me see. At his funeral?) 

( Yes.) 

(I can’t recall anyone sitting next me at the funeral; no.) 

Yes, there is a person—it is another man—who seems to be 
near you. This thing that I see is of him. I see a room and a— 
There were not two services over his body, were there? 

(Well, there was one service; a long one; and then— You 
might call it one service.) 

Were they in two places? 

(See if you can get him to tell me.) 

I find like two services, you know; like—possibly, in two places. 
That here is one; that is a service where we stood through this 
thing; and then there seems to be another service; still standing, 
you know, but it is a different one. I don’t know what it is. It 
is a few things— There is two parts to his service. 

( Yes.) 

Not like an ordinary funeral service, you know. Seems a little 
different from just everybody’s service; and he speaks of this, but 
it is at the first—as though he is at the first—what I call the first 
service that I see; another man that is near you, as though he is 
a—he is a man— You don’t pay much attention to anybody at 
that time; you are just kind of—quite alone, you know, but still, 
you see this man. He is near you; a friend of his, you know. 
You just speak and pass along,— “ How do you do, Mr. So-and-So,” 
and then pass along, but all the time he was near you, either one 
seat right ahead or it seems almost as though you could look right 
at him through the whole service, a bit diagonally. That is the way 
I see it. Of course, nobody goes to a funeral unless they’re friends 
so that might be indefinite, but it seems to be a friend that he 
knew pretty well; a pretty good friend of his. 

(Can he tell me something about that friend?) 

I think so. [160.] 

(If he can, let him tell me something about that friend.) 

It seems as though this man is— You know, it is a man who 


159. The further account and statements about the funeral are reported 
by the sitter as correct. It was his will that it should be so. 


160. The sitter writes respecting the reference to two funerals: “ There 
were two funerals of Mr. B. One was at his home, where it was more quiet. 
and private, and the other was at the church. We did not sit, but stood up 
at the time. The man who stood near me was the friend who remained 
with Mr. B. at the hospital. 
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has got rather a bald head, you know. He is not very— Are you 
bald headed ? 

(I am a little bald headed.) 

Ain’t that funny? Well, you don’t mind anything I say to you, 
do you? 

(Not at all. Say anything you like.) 

It may be you he is seeing. I see this man with a little bald 
head, you know, and then— But, here is like a seat and there is 
a seat; they are diagonally across a little bit and it seems— Not 
diagonally— What is it—Just one bit beyond, you know? 

(That is right.) 


I see this one man that has got full brown hair; full, dark brown 
hair—a full head. Then I see the other one with a little bald; 
that must be you. And the other man is stouter. Then you— 
You’re a slim Jim, but the other one is stouter, you know, and 
rather a round full face, but very earnest and good and a good- 
looking man. Now, I see that man and I see you and you see each 
other at that funeral, you know, as though you are close together, 
you know. Do you know how? 

, (What is his description, Starlight—this man you are speaking 
of ?) 

Stouter than you, you know; browner hair; more of it, you 
know—a man of a—a real wholesome kind of a looking man. He 
would not have to be awfully stout to be stouter than you. He is 
not fat in any sense, and rather a fair looking man with brown— 
brown hair and eyes. You and he are sitting near each other ; that 
way. He has this little way of sighing, like that, through it as 
though it was kind of a sad thing for him; that he would feel 
sorry over this, but you and he are near, because I see you right 
across from there, but down'this way. [161.] 

You know, this man had some people of his own nearer. He 
had— There is a lady, you know. I guess I told you about her 
yesterday, too, didn’t 1? 

(No, I don’t think you did.) 

Like-- Do you know a woman left who was close to him? 

( Yes.) 

Well, do you know— Now, here I go again: Here is you 
and here is you and the man, you know, out here and down this 


161. The description of the friend present as having a bald head is 
correct, according to the sitter. The allusions to the place of the seats is 
recognized as also correct, and points to the other friend present with the 
sitter. The brown hair refers to the first one and the comparison of second 
‘man with the sitter, is also correct, according to the latter. He was stouter 
than the sitter, had a round full face, was an earnest good man. All three, 
of course, were at the funeral. 
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way a little bit is the lady and she seems to be dark, you know; in 
dark clothes; But not a big woman. She is—Oh, I should not 
think she is as tall as my medy is. Very much depressed, you 
know; very much overcome, as though it is— Stagger, stagger; 
can hardly get along. She is fond of that man, you know; that is 
what I see. Of course, to be in dark—that would be, anyway, but 
I see her as a bit of darkness there; goes straight to her heart. Do 
you understand what I mean? 

(Yes, but there were others there the same way.) 

Yes, but as close to him as that one? Now, look: Do you 
know a woman connected with him with a very broad brow and 
brown hair with just a speck of gray in it that is parted and came 
down a little smooth; not smooth, but just fluffy a little bit, but 
parted hair. It isn’t back, like my medy’s, but parted. 

(No, I cannot recall that, Starlight.) 

There is one right down there, because I see her and the hair 
is a bit on the reddish brown, but a little speck gray; just a few 
gray hairs in it. She is not the heavy one, but she is near to her; 
they are both right near to him. I am sorry, I have got to go. 

(Yes, I am sorry, but I will see you again.) [162.] 

-I don’t think I’ve done a blessed thing today. 

(Oh, yes; you have done something.) 

I don’t know what it is. I think I am no good for you. 

(Oh, we can’t say that.) 

I guess someone else will have to tackle you— Don’t you, 
Miss Allen? 


(Stenographer: I don’t know, Starlight. You have said a 
great deal.) 

(Yes, you may have said a great deal.) 

You wouldn’t tell me. 

Well, you see, you tell me, you know.) 

You’re a scarecrow. He is, isn’t he? 

(Stenographer: No, he isn’t, Starlight.) 

He’s scared of me. 

(You are not scared of me now, Starlight?) 

No, I am not. 
(There is no reason why you should be.) 


162. The sitter remarks that the lady referred to was Mr. B.’s daughter. 
She is correctly described. She was a small woman and not as large as Mrs. 
Chenoweth. She took her father’s death very hard and “ stagger, stagger ” 
is a good term for her condition. 


The woman with the broad brow and speck of gray in her hair which 
was “fluffy” and parted was the attendant of his daughter and domestic 
servant mentioned previously. Cf. p. 414. Her hair was reddish brown with 
a little gray. She was not heavy and both were near the body. 
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Good bye. 

(Good bye.) [Sitter leaves. ] 

(Stenographer: Now, what is the matter? You are scolding 
this morning: What is the matter?) 

I don’t feel badly. My spirit doesn’t feel badly. There is a 
kind of a little happiness about my spirit and yet my sense tells me 
that the thing isn’t very good. 

(Did your sense ever tell you that a thing wasn’t very good when, 
really, it was? 

Oh, thousands of times. 

( Well, then.) 

I stayed a long time with him, anyhow, didn’t 1? 

(You did. You worked hard.) 

I tried. Good bye. 

(Good bye.) 

It’s too long. Too long a sitting. [In different voice. ] 

(Why ?) 

Use up too much energy. Can’t do so well in the afternoon. 

(Oh. I will watch that hereafter.) 

Yes. 

[As will be noted by the length of the record, this sitting was a 
very long one, lasting over two and one-half hours. ] 


Incidents. 


INCIDENTS. 


The Society assumes no responsibility for anything published under 
this head and no endorsement is implied, except that it has been fur- 


nished by an apparently trustworthy contributor whose name is given 
unless withheld by his own request. 


APPARITION. 


THE following experiences have some interest as illustrating 
the complexity of the phenomena of apparitions. There are 
two points of significance. The first is that, inthe second 
experience, one of the personalities appears as an aid in the 
production of the apparition. There is no absolute assurance 
of the fact, but it has all the appearance and probability of it 
when we consider the claim sometimes made in mediumistic 
communications; namely, that another “helps ” a given per- 
son to send a message. ‘The second point is the claim made 
in one of them that they had tried to communicate at an im- 
portant time and did not succeed. That important time was 
a moment when the recipient did not know of the death of 
the person concerned. In addition the general complexity 
of the phenomena is of importance against the application of 
telepathy to the classification or explanation of the phe- 
nomena. Otherwise than in these features the incidents 
must speak for themselves.—Editor. 


October 5th, 1910. 
Professor James H. Hyslop, 

My dear Sir: I have for a long time expected to write, in reply 
to your letter of June last, asking in regard to my experiences. | 
will try to be as brief and exact as possible in regard to them. 

Last November (the 28th) Sunday morning, my husband fell, 
while we were talking together in our room, and expired from heart 
failure instantly; the shock to me was very great, but I believe I 
have at all times been able to recognize what has seemingly come 
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from him since. Towards 4 o'clock Monday morning (the first 
night after his change) I seemingly heard his voice speak to me, 
repeating the words several times, “ Gertrude, I am here with you.” 

I was afraid my great desire to know he still lived was deceiving 
me, and week after week then passed, and I grew all the time more 
despondent and hopeless. Eleven weeks from the Sunday morning 
of my husband’s death, a friend and business associate died at Hot 
Springs, Ark. I learned through friends that he had been taken 
there from his home in Chicago and was not expected to recover, but 
nothing further. 

On the Monday following his death on Sunday morning, as I sat 
alone in my room, I seemingly heard my husband’s voice again, re- 
peated several times as before, “ Mr. M. is with us here.” I was 
so impressed that when I came down stairs I asked mother to watch 
the Chicago papers and see if there was any notice of this friend’s 
death. The next day (Tuesday) she found the notice of his death 
at Hot Springs the Sunday previous, but no mention was made as to 
where or when the funeral would be held. I, of course, expected to 
hear in due time regarding it, from mutual friends, but did not think 
more of it at that time. Wednesday evening after tea, feeling very 
despondent, I went into the kitchen, sat down in an arm chair of my 
husband’s, and dropped my head on my hand (there was an electric 
light in the next room with the door open between, leaving the 
kitchen in semi-darkness). 

Immediately I perceived this friend who had just died, standing 
by my chair, the head very distinct and vivid, the shoulders in dim 
outline, and by him the outline of my husband’s arm and shoulder, 
dressed in a gray house coat he always wore at home. I was so 
startled I raised my head and opened my eyes, but immediately closed 
them again and the vision was there still. I then steadied myself to 
know if there was a message, and the vision (I do not know what 
else to call it, but it was more distinct than anything I ever saw with 
my eyes) remained I should say ten minutes, while I slowly under- 
stood from my husband, that Mr. M.’s funeral had been held that 
afternoon in Chicago, that both had been there, and they wanted me 
to write the wife. When I finally got this message the vision dis- 
appeared. The latter part of that week I learned that the funeral 
had been held on the day named, in the afternoon, as I had under- 
stood. 

This experience impressed me greatly, and I for a time hoped I 
might be able to see my husband as clearly as I had this friend. I 
told my mother of it and several times when we were alone, ex- 
pressed my longing to so see my husband, saying it would give me 
more comfort than anything else. But as weeks passed I gave it up. 
About four months after my husband’s death I went from here to 
Wisconsin, to help my mother in some work there. The night I 
reached there, about 8 o’clock in the evening, I went into a bed-room 


Incidents. 471 


for a few moments’ quiet. The light from the next room came in 
through the open door, and also considerable light through two big 
windows. I sat down on the edge of the bed and closed my eyes 
fora moment. ‘The instant I closed them my husband’s head and 
face stood out so vividly close by me, that I was spellbound. I 
again opened and closed my eyes to make sure I was not deceived, 
and the vision remained three or four minutes, long enough for me 
to note every feature. The whole head seemed to fairly radiate such 
life as I never imagined possible. I rarely saw my husband without 
glasses, he was always gbliged to wear them, the eyes being very 
weak. In this vision of him the eyes were very clear and wide open, 
without glasses, and the hair thick and heavy. When first I knew 
him his hair had become very thin. 

I cannot put in words any idea of the impression of life and 
vigor made upon me by this vision. The glow and light on the face 
was such as I never even imagined. I got no words at this time. 
Since then I have gotten an Ouija board and made a systematic, 
earnest effort to get into communication, and while I have not re- 
ceived anything evidential, I seem constantly to get help and advice 
which always proves good. Before my husband’s death I never had 
any experience of this kind. 


If I have not made myself clear on any point I shall be glad to 
do so. 


Yours respectfully, 


B. W——. 


I wrote for further information and corroborative testi- 
mony and the following is the reply: 


October 16th, 1910. 
Professor James H. Hyslop, 

Dear Sir: Reply to your letter has been delayed, but will try to 
reply today, and I also enclose a letter from mother. I fully under- 
stand the necessity of corroboration. Mother is the only one to 
whom I spoke, before I received confirmation of the facts. 

I received the news of Mr. M.’s death Monday morning, after 
his death on Sunday, from my husband apparently, and told mother 
that same day. She then began to watch our Chicago paper, and in 
Monday’s paper, which reaches us Tuesday noon, she found just the 
notice of death at Hot Springs, Ark. On Wednesday evening I saw 
Mr. M. and a dim outline of my husband’s arm and shoulder, and 
got the message about the funeral. I told mother the next morning, 
and remember saying to her it did not seem possible they could ar- 
range for the funeral as soon as Wednesday, since it was the dead 
of winter, and Hot Springs a long distance from Chicago. 

It was the latter part of the same week that I heard from mutual 
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friends in Chicago, telling me of Mr. M.’s death, and the funeral 
services Wednesday afternoon. After this confirmation I told the 
experience to one or two intimate friends. One friend is a Catholic 
and so afraid to think even of the possibility of such an experience. 
It might not do any good to write her. 

Since we have mentioned the Ouija board and my experience in 
seeing Mr. M., I would like to give you the sequel of the experience. 

In writing to Mr. M.’s wife, whom I had met only once (he being 

a business friend of my husband) I wrote only a letter of sympathy, 
not mentioning how I was led to write it. In due time she answered, 
and there I dropped the correspondence, but several months later, 
just after I got the board, Mr. M. came, apparently with my husband, 
and both urged me to write again to the wife telling my experiences, 
and asking her to try herself to get into communication. After some 
hesitation I finally did this, telling her I simply wanted to give her 
my experience and her husband’s message, and let her judge for 
herself. To this letter she made no answer. 
\ I felt rather hurt as it was a very hard letter to write, and one 
day said to mother I would never do such a thing again, as Mr. M. 
probably judged me crazy. I tried then to put it out of my mind, 
but one night, fully a month after making that remark to mother, 
Mr. M. apparently came again,- thanked me in the old cordial way 
for writing his wife, assured me that she still respected me but did 
not know what to think of my letter, but he was glad the idea had 
been given her. I asked, “ And are you happy, Mr. M.?” The 
answer came quick as a flash, “ Not happy till my family know I am 
living, and can be with them.” Since then he has never come. He 
was devoted to family life. 

One other experience I would like to tell you. Early in Septem- 
ber of this year, a dear friend of mine in Chicago passed on. I 
knew nothing of her illness and only learned of her death from the 
Chicago paper, which was the usual two line notice of death and date 
of funeral. About a week after this, when using the board, my 
husband and the sister of this friend were both talking. I asked 
why they had not told me of this death. They said they had tried 
to but I could not get it. They then went on to tell me she had died 
of heart disease, but not so suddenly as my husband, as she was sick 
several days. 

I immediately wrote the daughter, and received her answer this 
week, saying her mother was ill four days, with heart trouble, having 
one sinking spell each day. 

These are matters I cannot easily confirm to you. I told mother 
and wrote to a friend in Chicago at the time and also of the con- 
firmation of the same. 

In regard to your suggestion of using pencil or planchette, I will 
say that my husband also suggested the pencil as a better method, 
but it tired me greatly, and as I am not very strong, I gave it up 
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temporarily. Occasionally the complete sentence comes into my 
mind clearly and instantly, before it is written on the board: more 
often it comes a word at a time. 
Yours respectfully, 
G——— B. W———-. 


The following is the corroborative statement by the in- 
formant’s mother, in regard to the incident in which the lady 
did not know the facts until verified. 


October 16th, [1910]. 
Professor James H. Hyslop, . 

Dear Sir: I wish to state that on the Monday morning after Mr. 
M.’s death on Sunday morning and while up-stairs alone in her room 
my daughter apparently heard her husband tell her that Mr. M. was 
with them. I watched the Chicago paper and in Monday’s paper, 
which we get Tuesday, I found the notice of death on Sunday morn- 
ing at Hot Springs, Ark. This was just a death notice, no mention 
of funeral arrangement. My daughter also told me her experience 
in seeing Mr. M. and her husband Wednesday evening and learning 
from her husband that they wished her to write [to his] wife. She 
told me this on Thursday morning and I remember her saying she 
hardly thought it possible they could bring the body back to Chicago 
in time for the funeral Wednesday afternoon, but during the latter 
part of that week she received a letter from friends in Chicago telling 
her of the death of Mr. M. and that the funeral was held Wednesday 
afternoon in Chicago. 

I might also add that she told me of getting on the board some 
weeks ago that a friend of hers who had recently died in Chicago 
had died from heart trouble but not so suddenly as my daughter’s 
husband. This is  nfirmed by a letter received this week from the 
daughter of the friend who died. 

Yours respectfully, 
L. W. B——. 


The chief features worthy of remark in these incidents is 
their complex and yet organic unity. The experiences are 
not wholly visual. They are not apparitions merely-of the 
visual type. Some of them are accompanied by auditory ap- 
paritions or voices. Added to these are the impressional 
type and then to all these the experiences by automatic writ- 
ing and the Ouija board. All point in the same direction, so 
that their synthetic character is of great value in the search 
for an explanation, which can be only one thing after we 
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have had such experimental work as we have found in such 
psychics as Mrs. Verrall, Mrs. Holland, Mrs. Piper, Mrs. 
Smead and Mrs. Chenoweth. The case illustrates no less 
than in others the sporadic nature of the phenomena. The 
lady was not always accessible to the impressions which she 
records. It matters not what the reason for this may be. 
She shows the usual limitations for the occurrence of such 
phenomena, except that auditory and motor functions are as 
open to them as the visual. 


PREMONITORY DREAMS 


The Editor reported the second of the present two dreams 
to Dr. Hodgson at the time of its occurrence and the account 
was returned to me after the death of Dr. Hodgson. The 
first account was published in the Religio-Philosophical Journal 
on September 7th, 1889. The original account of the dream 
by Mr. L. O. Howard, who was then Entymologist in the 
United States Department of Agriculture, was made to Dr. 
Hodgson three years earlier than this. The race took place 
on Monday, June 24th, 1895. The first dream took place on 
the night prior to the race. This would put it on the night 
of June 23d, 1895. The second dream took place the same 
night. The record of the first dream was made January 16th, 
1897, and the record of the second on November 7th, 1896. 

How far previous knowledge of similar races may have 
affected the dreams and their coincidences is not determin- 
able. We have no evidence one way or the other except 
the facts themselves. The Editor reported to Dr. Hodgson 
statements in the papers prior to the race that might show 
what was within the reach of any one at the time. 

It would be highly interesting to have a record of all the 
dreams of persons interested in such events a short time 
before their occurrence. We might find a sufficient number 
of failures to coincide in details to throw suspicion on the ap- 
parent significance of these two and possibly similar in- 
stances. 


However, it miay be possible to consider Mr. Howard’s 
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dream either as a chance coincidence but not an illusion of 
memory in which he identified later events with those of his 
dream. The corroborative testimony makes it difficult to 
suppose an illusion of memory. The second instance would 
also have to suppose a similar illusion on the part of two per- 
sons regarding the same event.—Editor. 


The following is the account by Mr. L. O. Howard of his 
dream. It is not dated, but it was sent to Dr. Hodgson on 
the date of the letter, which mentions it, and this was No- 
vember 7th, 1896.—Editor. 


Statement of L. O. Howard, M. S., Ph. D. 


Entymologist U. S. Department of Agriculture; Honorary Curator, 
Department of Insects, U. S. National Museum. 


In June, 1895 (exact dates not remembered but may easily be 
obtained by consulting daily papers of the,period) a boat race was 
rowed on the Hudson River, at Poughkeepsie, between the crews of 
Columbia College, Cornell University, and the University of Penn- 
sylvania. 1 was very much interested in the race on account of the 
fact that I am a Cornell graduate and was a boating man in my un- 
dergraduate days. I fully expected that Cornell would win this 
race on account of her unbroken chain of victories for many years 
previous. The race was to have been rowed on Friday afternoon, 
but on account of an accident to the shell of the Pennsylvania, caused 
by the governor’s tug, it was postponed to the following Monday 
afternoon. I had read all of the newspaper accounts of the condi- 
tion of the crews and on Sunday noticed a somewhat unfavorable 
review of the Cornell crew in one of the New York papers. The 
statement worried me a little. 

On Sunday night I had one of those extremely vivid dreams 
which come to us all occasionally. I dreamed that I was at Pough- 
keepsie (in reality I was in Washington) ; that the race had started ; 
that I was on an observation tug ; that the river was very rough, and 
that it was raining slightly. In the tug I followed the race and with 
infinite distress saw Columbia forge ahead of Cornell, while Penn- 
sylvania followed behind both of the others. I noticed that the 
waves were washing into the Cornell and Pennsylvania shells, and 
before the race, was completed saw the Pennsylvania shell swamped. 
The tug bearing myself and others went to their assistance and I 
helped in pulling some men out of the water. The dream was a 
most vivid one, and I followed it with the greatest interest, seeing 
Columbia pulling ahead and watching Cornell pass the line second, 
Pennsylvania, of course, not finishing. 
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When I awakened in the morning the picture was still vivid and 
I described it to my wife at breakfast. This was Monday morning. 
After breakfast I went to my office in the U. S. Department of Agri- 
culture, with the impression of the dream-race still very strong in my 
mind. Happening to meet Mr. F. V. Coville, Chief of the Division 
of Botany, U. S. Department of Agriculture, also a Cornell man, I 
told him of the dream and said in a jocular way that I had no doubt 
that the occurrences of the afternoon would be as I dreamed them. 
A little later I met Mr. W. P. Cutter, Librarian of the U. S. Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, and also a Cornell man, and I told the dream 
to him. I also told it that same morning to my confidential clerk, 
Mr. R. S. Clifton. That evening I went to the Cosmos Club and 
while sitting talking with two or three men, the boat race was men- 
tioned by one of the others, and I started up, realizing that the re- 
sults must have been received by that time, and going to the tele- 
phone I inquired of the operator. The reply was that Columbia had 
won, Cornell second, and Pennsylvania swamped. 1 was completely 
staggered, and when the morning papers of Tuesday described the 
race exactly as I had seen it in my premonitory dream, I found my- 
self greatly at a loss for an explanation and I do not care even now 
to make any comments on the occurrence. 
L. O. Howarp. 


Unitep States DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE, 
LIBRARY. 


Washington, D. C., November 6, 1896. 
Richard Hodgson, LL. D., 


Dear Sir:—Referring to your favor of yesterday’s date, with 
reference to Dr. L. O. Howard’s account of a dream predicting the 
result of the Columbia-Pennsylvania-Cornell race of last year, I can 
only say that I have a perfectly clear remembrance that Dr. Howard 
mentioned to me, before the race took place, that he had a dream of 
the most vivid character, in which he saw the Cornell crew leading 
the others by a long distance, and that at the time he stated that he 
would be willing to place a wager on the result in consequence of 
the impression made by the dream. I regret exceedingly that my 
memory does not serve me well enough to give the detail of his 
statement. 

Sincerely yours, 
W. P. 
Librarian. 


You are at liberty to use my name, should you wish to do so. 
W. P.C. 


Incidents. 


UNITED STATES DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE, 


LIBRARY. 


Washington, D. C., November 7, 1896. 
Mr. Richard Hodgson, 


) Dear Sir: Again referring to your favor of recent date, would 
say that in my letter of yesterday I made an unfortunate mistake. 
This mistake arose from my forgetfulness of the date on which Dr. 
Howard told me of the dream referred to. I remembered it as in 
June of this year, and coupled with my knowledge of the fact that 
Cornell won the race this year, naturally led me to the mistake re- 
ferred to. 

The only evidence I can now give is that I remember that Mr. 
Howard made a statement as to a remarkable dream with reference 
to the Cornell-Columbia-Pennsylvania race, and that this statement 
was made before the race was rowed. The results proved the cor- 
rectness of the prediction foreshadowed in the dream. 

I wish to apologize for my lapse of memory, which I fear will 
make my evidence of little value. It is a proof that memory is not 
always the most accurate thing. 

Respectfully, 
W. P. Curter, 
Librarian. 


Unitep States DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE, 
DIvIsION OF ENTOMOLOGY. 
Washington, D. C., November 7th, 1896. 


Dear Sir:—I have your letter of 5th instant, and return signed 
statement herewith, together with a statement by Mrs. Howard. Mr. 
Cutter called on me this morning and told me of his letter from you 
and that he had informed you that I told him that in my dream Cor- 
nell won. He omitted to state, however, that he remembers per- 
fectly that my dream was substantiated, and, therefore, his recol- 
lection in what he wrote you yesterday was faulty. He will write 
you again. I had not for a moment thought he could have forgot- 
ten about it, because he remarked to me the day after the race, in a 
jocular way, that I ought to go into the “ dream business.” 

Yours truly, 


L. O. Howarp. 
Mr. R. Hodgson, 


5 Boylston Place, Boston, Mass. 


P. S.—I should be glad to receive a copy of the published state- 
ment. 
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Later—I also enclose a statement from my confidential clerk, Mr. 
R. S. Clifton. I did not mention him in my original statement as I 
had forgotten that I mentioned it to him. 


L. O. H. 


Washington, D. C., November 7, 1896. 
On the morning of the day on which the inter-collegiate boat race 
at Poughkeepsie was rowed in 1895, my husband told me of his 
dream of the night before, in which he saw Columbia win, Cornell 
finish second, with its boat half full of water, and the Pennsylvania 
boat swamped. He also told me that he helped rescue one of the 
men in the Pennsylvania boat (in his dream, of course). 
Dora C. Howarp. 


Washington, D. C., November 9, 1896. 

I have a very clear recollection that Dr. L. O. Howard related his 
dream about the boat rdce at Poughkeepsie to me upon his arrival at 
the office the next morning. It was his daily custom to dictate his 
morning mail to me and he was so thoroughly impressed with the 
dream that he related it before opening his mail. 

I also remember his speaking on the following day of the fact 
that Messrs. Coville and Cutter could substantiate his dream, and he 
quoted Mr. Cutter’s remark about the “ dream business.” 


RIcHARD S. CLIFTON. 


UnitTep DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE, 
Division oF 


Washington, D. C., November 12, 1896. 
Mr. Richard Hodgson, 


Dear Sir :—Replying to your letter of recent date relative to Mr. 
Howard’s boat-race dream, I regret to say that my own recollection 
of the circumstances is limited. I remember, however, that Mr. 
Howard told me his dream before the race occurred, that in the 
dream Cornell lost the race, and that the main features of the dream 
were substantiated by the result of the race. 

Yours very sincerely, 
FREDERICK V. CovILLE. 


Co_uMBIA COLLEGE. 
New York, November 21st, 1896. 


My dear Dr. Hodgson: 


I have looked up the papers regarding the race on the Hudson 
River at Poughkeepsie in June, 1895, and I found in addition to the 
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dates which you asked quite a number of interesting facts in con- 
nection with it. I tried to get copies of the several papers for you 
to have on file, but the Herald and World had none, and those of the 
Tribune were $1.50 a copy. I could not spend that much for them 
as it required several copies to make out a complete case. If you 
desire to have them on record they can be advertised for and prob- 
ably obtained in that way. 

The race took place on Monday, June 24th, 1895. Thus far Mr. 
Howard’s recollection of the day is correct, and there is nothing else 
to impeach his memory. The dream was ‘evidently on Sunday, the 
23d. But there was a number of incidents previous to both of 
these dates that Mr. H. may have seen in the papers and that might 
easily have produced the dream as he narrates it. 

The race was set for June 21st. Some of the papers of the 
_ previous day, the 20th, mentioned the coming race and freely specu- 

lated on the possible or prabable winners. On the 21st, when the 
boats were getting ready for the race, and reported in the morning 
papers of the 22d, occurred an accident to the Pennsylvania shell, 
which postponed the race until Monday, the 24th. The waves from 
a tug boat washed the Pennsylvania shell against a float and knocked 
four holes in her side. These papers would reach Washington, D. 
C., probably earlier than ten o’clock a. m. on Saturdav the 22d, and 


certainly afford a chance to be read before Sunday night. The 
Washington papers would tell the same facts much earlier for their 
readers. All three New York papers above mentioned state that it 
was raining at the time of the accident. 

I shall now quote the pertinent facts from the several papers, so 
that their possible influence on the dream may be noticed. 


New York Tribune, 


J une 20th, 1895. “ There is a growing confidence in Columbia 
men.’ 

June 21st. “There has been a singular lot of wild talk about 
the relative merits of the crews, of depreciation of Columbia’s men 
and extravagant appreciation of Cornell’s and Pennsylvania’s. The 
first eight are nearly all from New York City and Brooklyn, but in 
physical proportions they are the superiors of the others, who have 
been selected from a much larger territory. Cornell’s men are light, 
but sinewy and elastic, and Pennsylvania’s tough and determined. 
Cornell has brought the quick Courtney stroke, which is just now 
exercising the minds of observers on the British Thames, to a high 
degree of perfection. The crew spent the greater part of its prac- 
tice work this evening (June 20th) in making starts and marvels of 
quickness and cleanness they were. At the rate of forty-eight, and 
even fifty, strokes to the minute they rowed for fifteen seconds at a 
time, and each time with clock-like precision, while in a pull of about 
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a mile a forty-four race was maintained with beautiful regularity. 
‘Can they keep it up for four miles,’ was the question debated by 
all observers, and some who have studied them frequently are in- 
clined to think they can. Naturally the stroke is a short one and 
though the boat leaps away with splendid energy at first, it seems to 
hang in the recovery. ‘The Pennsylvania crew were seen spurting 
on their return to the boat house. They maintained a forty-four 
clip in splendid manner and the boat was full of vitality. They 
seem to use all their strength to good advantage. The body work 
of the Columbia crew, despite their rawness, was the best, though 
their blade work was faulty. They have superior material, and may 
surprise their rivals yet. Since their swing has been seen by ex- 
perienced judges there has been a marked falling off in the talk 
about big odds against the blue and white.” 

The same paper, following this account, prints a telegram from 
London, dated June 20th, giving English criticism of the Cornell 
stroke by the Cornell team there at the time to row with the English 
University teams. They criticised the stroke for its shortness. 

June 22d. The account of the Tribune of this date, so far as it 
is pertinent to the dream, only describes the accident to the Pennsyl- 
vania boat and mentions that it was raining. 

June 24th. No statements of any value on this date. 

June 25th. Description of the race and statement that Columbia 


won, Cornell second and Pennsylvania left the race because of 
swamping. 


New York Herald. 


June 21st. Says in dispatch of June 20th that the odds in the 
betting were in favor of Cornell, but that these odds were hard to 
understand. 


“It seemed that their (Cornell’s) boat lingered or hung between 
the strokes.” 

“ Columbia’s crew made five starts that were perfect so far as an 
ordinary rowing man might judge. * * * * Furthermore she 
did not hang between the strokes but ran along smoothly. * * * 
* * TI think Columbia has a fine, large chance to win if the crew 
only keep steady and don’t try to do too much in the first mile.” 

June 22d. Dispatch of June 21st in connection with account of 
the accident. 

“ Pennsylvania’s boat will certainly be fit to race in, but it cer- 
tainly will not be as good as it was before the wash from the tug 
smashed it up against the boathouse float.” 

The paper also states that there were light showers at intervals 


in the morning that settled into a light steady rain after two o’clock 
in the afternoon. 
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June 24th. Nothing of importance said in the account of the 
race to take place that afternoon. 

June 25th. Describes the race and the victory, as mentioned in 
the other papers, Columbia first, Cornell second, and Pennsylvania 
swamped. It adds also that a “heavy squall came up, a typical 
Hudson river storm,” about the time of the race. “ Great sheets 
lashed the river into froth.” 


New York World. 


June 21st. Says the Pennsylvanias were the favorites, and Co- 
lumbia the under dog in the popular estimate. 

June 22d. Describes the meet on the 2lst and the accident, 
mentioning also the rain, with the postponement to the 24th. 

June 25th. Describes the race, and the victory as already given 
and mentions the storm just before the race. 


Now the interpretation of all these faces proceeds upon the sup- 
position that Mr. H. either saw some of these accounts in the New 
York papers, or something like them in the Washington papers, 
whose despatches would be much the same as these. Of course it 
will be necessary to ascertain (1) whether he had read any of the 
- New York papers; (2) whether he had read any Washington papers 


previous to the dream, and (3) what the Washington papers con- 
tained. But assuming the incidents above quoted from the New 
York papers, and that they had been known before Sunday night, 
we can easily imagine how memory, supplemented by subliminal 
reasoning from the above statements about Columbia’s crew and 
Pennsylvania’s accident, might produce just the dream we have re- 
corded here. Notice that the dream mentions a light rain, which 
actually took place on the 21st, while the rain just before the race 
was a heavy storm. 
Very truly, 
James H. Hystop. 


SEcOoND DREAM. 


Columbia College, New York, Jan. 16, 1897. 
My dear Hodgson: 


I happened to tell my experience with that incident about the 
boat race and one of my students here in the Junior class at Co- 
lumbia told me of the enclosed dream on the same occasion and in 
reference to the same event. 


* * * * * * 


As ever, 
J. H. Hystop. 


482 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. ° 


This dream took place at Poughkeepsie on the night prior to the 
Columbia-Cornell-Pennsylvania 95 boat-race and upon getting up 
in the morning I told it to my classmate, Frank Depew, who was 
rooming with me. 

As near as I can remember the dream began with the start of the 
race and any circumstances, such as the way I saw the race, whether 
from an observation-train or boat, etc., are forgotten, if indeed they 
entered into the dream at all. 1 remember seeing the crews start at 
a signal given from I don’t know where; yet I distinctly remember 
the report. Columbia immediately took the lead and continued to 
increase it. Her efforts at pace-setting were successful. Pennsyl- 
vania was soon left behind and Cornell lost perceptibly. 

Cornell tried, by a spurt, to pass Columbia several times and I 
remember watching, with anxiety, each effort, for she was reported 
to be able to row 50 strokes to the minute. I remember a feeling of 
relief when I saw that Cornell did not gain and then I realized that 
Columbia’s pace had taken all the spurt out of Cornell and left us 
the race. 

This dream was most minutely verified on the evening of the 
race. When I woke up I told my dream to Frank Depew and later 
in the morning to Mr. Vail, my father’s agent at Poughkeepsie. I 
undoubtedly told this dream to others but I remember telling it to 
Mr. Depew and Mr. Vail—to Depew, because he was the first one © 
and we had quite a discussion as to its probability ; to Mr. Vail be- 
cause he remarked that he was in doubt as to which crew to back 
and said that such being the case he would keep my dream in mind 
if he made any bets. 

I had been up to “ quarters ” quite often in the few days pre- 
ceding the race and while there had listened to the discussions of the 
members of the crew as to their chances to win. It was commonly 
agreed that Cornell, with her reputed 50 strokes a minute, could, 
during a spurt, easily outrow Columbia and all seemed to agree that 
our only chance lay in tiring Cornell out. These circumstances may 
have influenced the dream. 

Jesse Watson, Jr., 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


In regard to this dream, the above is, as nearly as I remember, 
identical with what Mr. Watson told me on the morning before the 
Columbia-Cornell-Pennsylvania 95 ’Varsity Boat race. 


FrANK DEPEW. 


